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M. DCC. XVIII. 


* N a time, when all Commnni- 
ties congratulate Your Majxs- 
8 TY on the Glories of your Ty 
2 which are continually 
from the ig of wr”. 
People; be graciouſly » Dread Sir, 
to permit the loweſt of your Subject from 
the T heatye , to take this occaſion of offe- 
ring theit moſt humble acknowledgments for 
your Royal Favout and Protection. 
Your Comedians, SIX, 3 
py Society, whom ſome ſevere heads thin 
wholly uſeleſs, and others dangerous to the 
young and innocent: This Comedy is ther- 
fore an attempt to remove that prejudice, 
and to ſhew , what honeſt and laudable uſes 
A 2 may 


EF, DZDICATION 


may be made of rhe Theatre, when its per- 
formances keep cloſe ro the ttue purpoles 
of its inſtitution : That it may be neceſſary 
to divert the ſullen and diſaffected from bu- 
ſying their brains to diſturb the happineſs 
ofa Government, which ( for want of proper 
amuſements) they often enter into wild 
and ſeditious Schemes to reform: And that 
it may likewiſe make thoſe very follies the 
ridicule and divetſion even of thoſe that 
committed them. Our labours have at leaſt 
this glory to boaſt, that ſince Plays were 
firſt exhibited in England, they were never 
totally ſuppreſs'd , bur by thoſe very People, 
that rurn'd our Church and Conſtitution 
into Trreligion and Anarchy. 

OF all errors, thoſe that are the effect 
of Superſtition make us naturally moſt obſti- 
nate; it is therefore no wonder, that the 
blinded Proſelytes of our few Non - juring 
Clergy, are ſo hard to be recoytr'd by the 


cleareſt evidences of ſenſe and reaſon. But 


when .a Principle is once made truly ridicu- 
lous, it is not in the power of human na- 
ture not to be aſbam d of it. From which 
reflection, I was firſt determin'd to attack 
thoſe lurking Enemies of our Conſtitution 
from the Stage: And though my ſucceſs 
has far exceeded my expectation, yet I gricve, 

| when 


| 


LY 


ve, when I (perhaps with vanity ) imagine 
ir might have had thrice the good effect on 
the minds of Your MAJEsTyY's People, 
were it not under the misfortune of being 
written by a Comedian. I am therefore 
in ſome terror, notwithſtanding its publick 
applauſe, to reflect how far your MAjxsrr, 
in your Wiſdom, may think it proper to 
with-hold your pardon for the unlicenſed 
boldneſs of my undertaking. I am ſenſible 
it may be juſtly urg d againſt me, That even 
Truth and Loyalty might have loſt their 
luſtre, by appearing reduc'd to want the 
defence of ſo inconſiderable a Champion. 
But as I never hbeliey'd the beſt Play could 
be ſupported in an ill cauſe; ſo was I aſſur d 
the worſt might paſs, with favour, in a 
good one. And though my duty and con- 
cern has made me more careful in the con- 
duct of this, than any of my former en- 
deavours; I am convinc'd, that what may 
have been extraordinary in the ſucceſs: of ir, 
is utterly owing to a happy choice of the 
ſabject. And as its meeting no oppoſition 
from our publick Malecontents, ſeems , 
in ſome degree , an argument of the clear 
and honeſt truth of thoſe Principles it vin- 
dicates, ſo may it of the equal falſehood of 
the rebellious and unchriſtian tenets it ex- 
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6 DEDICATION, 
zoles, Nay, I have yet a farther hope, 
* it has even W the ſtrength 4 
number of the Miſguided to be much leſs, 
than may have been artfully inſinuated; there 
being no Aſſembly where people are ſo 
free, and apt to ſpeak their La is 6 , as ina 
crowded Theatre; Of which Your MA- 
JESTY may have lately ſeen an inſtance, in 
the inſuppteſſible Acclamations that were 

ven on your appearing to honour this 
Play with your Royal preſence. 

Bur were the Diſaffected yet as numerous, 
as ſome few may wiſh them, what honeſt 
Engliſhman can ever think them formidable, 
that conſiders his ſecurity in the wiſdom 
of your MAJEsTY's Caunſels, and your 
heroick Reſolution to execure them? And 
as every action of your Regal power has 
ſhewn the Nation, that your greateſt glory 
and delight is in being the Father of your 
People; ſo may ir convince its Enemies, 
that they will always find you KING of your 

| Subjetts.----But I am wandring into thoughts 
that awe me into ſilence; and humbly beg 
leave to ſubſcribe my ſelf, 
May it pleaſe Tour MAJESTY, 
Your MAJESTY's 
MAoſt Dutiful, and moſt Obedient, 
Subject and Servant, 


COLLEY CIBBER. 


PROLOGUE 


Written by N. ROWE, Elqi- 


T „ ye Whigs and Tories both be fafes 9 
Nor hope , at one another's coſt , to laugh : 
We mean te ſoyſe old Stan aud the Page: 


ey ve no Relations here nor Friends, "we 
— f theirs camic 8 5 
Vith 77 UE ny $47 2 22 * 1 
Nor think our colours may too ſtrongly paint 
The ſtiff Non. juring ſepargtiop-Saint. 
Good breeding ne'er Commands us to be civil 
To thoſe who give the Nation to the Devil be. 
Who at our ſureſt, beſt foundations ferike } | 
And hate our Monarch and our Church alike : : 
Our Church, which , aud with reverential fear, 
Scarcely the Muſe preſumes to mention here, 
Long may ſhe theſe her worſt of Fees defy 


17 — 1 
And lift her mitred head triumphant to the . 
While theirs--- But Satyr ſilently diſdain :. 
To name, what lives not, but in Madmen's brains 
Like Bawds , each lurking Paſtor ſeeks the ark, 
And 9A the Fuſtice's enquiring Clerk, | 
In cloſe back rooms his r 77 eq 2 he rallies 5 
And reigns the Patriarch of blind lanes and allles. 
There ſafe , he lets his thundring "Ie 
Unchriſlens, damns us, gives our 2 elle 5 8 
And excommunicates three ſtories high 2 
hy, ſince a land of Liberty they n * 2 
Still will they 2 finger 4 in 45 uf born TA ; 
Here, ev Ie tefal 0 * 
* * fe 228 Peace 
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PROLOGUE. 


Bause, and Proſperity afflift their eyes: 


with anguiſh , Prince, and People they (u 
Meir j Juſt obedience „ and his EE, 
Shi 425 Slaves, and ſeek 422 land, 
W, rants after your own hearts «1 
To.your nſalpine Maſter”: rule + ail 5 4 
And fill an empty abdicated Court: 
rr our poſſeſſions here to ready rhino, © 
EP Ye lands and Lordſhips at Urbino. 
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PRAMATIS PERSONE. 


MEN. 
Sir jou ö woopviL, on e 
Colonel WOODY1L, | ee e Dooeh 
. HEARTLY, . With 
Dogo: wolf, Au.  Cibber 
CHARLES, | | | & e Mr. Walker 
8 * 0 o 
5 woooyn * 0 n . Ars. Porter 
mn d Ol 


The SCENE A an Anti- * of Sir Jon's _,. 
wn © Houſp iy LONDON, 
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INON-]JUROR- 


AC T I. 
| ts John Woodvil » and the Colonel, 


RAY conſider, Sir. 

Sir John. So I do, Sir, that Tam 
her Father; and will diſpoſe of her 
as I pleaſe. | 
Col. I don't diſpute your Autho- 
ity', Sir: But as I ami'your Son too, I think it 
ly duty ro be concern'd for your Honour: Have 
ot you countenanced his Addreſſes to my Siſter 2 
Has not ſhe receiv'd them? How then is it poſſi- 
of „that either you or ſhe with honour can re- 
e e ? ” . | 

Sir John, Why, Sir ? Suppofe I. was about 
uying a Pad nag for your Siſter, and upon en- 
uiry ſhould find him not ſound: Pray, Sir, would 
here be any great Dishonour in being off o'the 
darozain ? bes | 
Q, With ſubmiſſion , Sir, I don't take that po 
" x; A 5 S 
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10 The NON. I UR OR. 
be the caſe. Mr. Heartly's Birth and Fortune are 
tog well known io you; and 1 dare {wear he 
may defy the world, t lay 2 hjemifh upon þi 
principles. * , 

bir John. Why then , Sir; fince 1 muſt be gr 
rechis'd , I muſt tell you , I don't like his print: 
ples : Forl am inform'd he is a Time-ferver, ons 
that baſely flatters the Government, and has ng 
more Religion than you have. 

Col. Sir, we don't either of us think it proper to 
make boaſt of our Religion; but if you pleaſe to en 
quire , you will find we goto Church as orderly ashe 
reſt of our neighbours. — 1 

Sir John. Ay! to what Church | 

Col. . St. James's Church .., The eſtabliſh'{ 
Church. | 

Sir. John. Eſtabliſh'd Church! 

Col. Sir... 

Sir John. Nay, — need not ſtare, Sir; ang be 
fore he values himſeſf upon going to Church, I weull] 
firſt have him be ſure he is a Chriſtian. 

Col. A Chriſtian, Sir! = 
Sir John. Ay, that's my queſtion, Whether he 
is yet chriſtaed ? I mean, by a Paſtor, that hada 
divine, uninterrupted, ſucceflive right to mark hin 
as aShcepof the true Fold? 

- Gol. Is it poſſible ! are / you an Engliſuman, aul 
offer, Sir, a queſtion ſo uncharitable, not only u 
him, but the hole Nation? 

Sir Johm. Nay, Sir, you may give your {el 
what airs of amazement you pleaſe , ....{ wont 
argue with you; you are both of you tov harden 
to be converted now 3 but ſince yon think it your 
duty, as a Son, to be concern'd for my errors 
I think it as much mine, as a Father, to be con 
cern'd for yours. I' only tell you of them, if yo! 
think fic to mend them , ſ0..., if not ., , take Wt 
conſequence, ne 4 


— 


Ire 


yile nonjurin Zealot ! what poiſonous principles 
has he ſwell'd him with! .... Well, sir, ſince you 


l wave it too: Butifl may ask it without offence, 
Aretheſe your only reaſons for diſcountenancing Mr. 
Reartly's Addreſſes to my Siſter? | 

Sir John. Theſe! are they not flagrant 1 would 
you have me marry my Dagger to a Pagan! for ſo 
he is, and all of you , till you are regularly Chri- 
ſtians. In ſhort, Son, expect to inherit no Eſtate 
of mine, unleſs you reſolve to come into the pale 
of the Church , of which 1 profeſs my ſelf a 
Member. | 

Col. I thought I always was, Sir, and hope I 
am ſo ſtill; unleſs you have lately been converted 
to the Roman. ; 

Sir John. No, Sir, Iabhor the thoughts on't ; 
and proteſt againſt their errors as much as you 


do. 

Cal. Ifſo, Sir; where's our difference? | 

Sir Jahn. Difference ! twould make you trem- 
ble, Sir, to know it! but ſince tis fit you ſhould 
know it, look there.... [Gives him a Baok] Read that, 
and be reform'd. LY | 
Col. Whai's here? ¶ Reads] the Caſe of Schiſms » 
c. Thank you, Sir; 1 have ſeen enough of this 
in the Daily Courant, to be ſorry its in any hands, 
ut thoſe of the common Hangman. ä | 


at WF Sir John. Prophanation! 
cl. And though I always hanour'd your concern 
bor the Churches welfare, I little thought 't was for a 


hurch that is eftabliſh'd no where: 
Sir John. O! Peryerſeneſs! butthere is no better 
dbe expected from your courſe of life: This is all the 
effects of your modern Loyalty 4 vt converſation at 
Burton's, Will you neyer leave that foul neſt of Hereſy 
and Schiſm? 
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The NON. I UR OR. 1 
Col. (afide.] O! give me temper , Heaven! this 


don't think it proper to argue upon this ſubject, 


Col; 


12 The NON-JUROR. 

Col. Yes, Sir, when I ſee any thing like it there 
and ſhould think myſelfoblig'd to retire , where ſug 
principles were ſtarted... 1 own Iuſe the place, be. 
cauſe 1 generally meet there inſtructive or diverting 
company. - | 

Sir John. Yes, fins company indeed, Arian, 
party-Poets, Players and Presbyterians, 

Col. That's a very unuſual mixture, Sir; but if: 
man entertains me innocently, am I oblig'd to en- 
quire into his profeſſion, or principles? Would not 
it be ridiculous for a Proteſtant that loves Muſick, to 
refuſe going to the Opera, becauſe moſt of the 
performers are Papiſts? But, Sir, this ſeems foreign 
to my buſineſs; Mr. Heartly intends this morning to 
pay his reſpects to you, in hopes to obtain your final 
confent; and deſired me to be preſent, as a Medis. 
tor of Articles between you. 

Sir John. I am glad to hearit. 

Col. That's kind, indeed, Sir. 

Sir John. May be not, Sir.. , for I will not beat 
home when he comes. 

Col. Nay, pray, Sir, twill be but civility, atleaſt 
to hear him. 

Sir John. And becauſe I won't tell a lie for the mat 
ter, I'll go out this moment. Fa 

Col. Good Sir. 

Sir John. But becauſe I won't deceive him neither, 
tell him, I would not have him loſe his time, in 
fooling after your Siſter.,., In ſhort, I have another 
man in my head for her. [ Exit Sir John, 

Col. Another Man! twould be worth one's while 
ro know him... Pray Heaven this nonjuring Hypo- 
crite has not got ſome beggarly Traytorin his eye for 
her... 1muſtrid the houſe of him at any rate, or al 
the ſettlement I can hope from my Father is a Caſtle 
in the Air; nor can indeed his life be ſafe, while ſuch 
a Villain makes it an act of Conſcience to endanger it: 

If his eyes ave not ſoon open'd againſt him, the 
OV Crown's 


The NON-JUROR.. tz 
rown's more likely to inherit his Eſtate, than I ani; 
and though the Government has been very favourable 
pon thoſe occaſions, it is but a melancholy buſineſs 
opetition for what might have been one's birthright. 
My Siſter may be ruin d too... Here ſhe comes; if 
there be another man in the caſe, ſhe no doubt can 


let me into the ſecret. 


Enter Maria. 


Siſter , good morrow.... I want to ſpeak with you. 

Mar. Nay, but prithee, Brother, don't put on that 
wile politick face then: Why you lock as if the mino- 
rity had like to have carried a Queſtion, 

Col. Come, come, a truce with yourraillery; what L 
have to ask of you is ſerious, and Ibeg you would be 
ſo in your anſwer, 

Mar. Well then, provided it is not upon the ſubject 
of Love, I will beſo.... but make haſte roo.... for L 
have not had my Tea yet. ; 

Col. Whyitis, and is not upon that ſubje&. 

Mar. O! I love a Riddle dearly.... come. ., let's 
ear it. 

Col. Nay, piſh. , if you will be ſerious, ſay ſo. 

Mar. O Lard! Sir, Ibeg your pardon.... there. 
there's my whole form and features totally diſengag'd. 


ſture of attention you think fit. 
She leans againſt him, with her arms awhkardly fail- 
ing to her knees. | 
Col. Was there ever ſuch a giddy Devil? .. prichee 


0 ſtand up. I have been talking with my Father , and he 

* declares poſitively you ſhall not receive any farther 

or Addrefles from Mr. Heartly, 61 

al Mar. Are you ferious ? 

Ye Col. He ſaid it this minute, and with ſome warmth 
too, | | 

N Mar. I am glad on't wich all my heart. 

he ©, a 5 Ce 

1's 


and lifeleſs at your ſervice z now put them in what po- 
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14 Th NON.) UROR. 
Col. How! glad! | 

Mar. To a degree: Do you think a man has ay 
more charms for me for my Father's liking him! No, 
Sir, it Mr. Heartly can make his way to me now, þy 
is oblig'd to me only: Beſides , now it may hay 
the face of an Amour indeed : Now one has ſome. 
thing to ſtruggle for; there's difficulty, there's danger, 
there's the dear ſpirit of contradiction in it too. O 
like it mightily. 

Col. lam glad this does not make you think thy 
worſe of Hear:ly.... but however, a Father's con- 
ſent might have clapt a pair of Horſes more to you 
Coach perhaps, and the want of that, may piach 

ur fortune. | ; 

Mar. Burn fortune! Am not Ja fine Woman? ln 
have not I above 5c ©). l. in my own hands? 

Col. Yes, Siſter, but with all your charms, you 


have bad it in your kands almoſt theſe four years; pry 
conſider that too. N 


Mar, Pſhah! and have not I had the full ſwingdf 
my own airs and humours theſe tour years? But it l 
humour my Father, I'll warrant he'll make it three 
or four thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd lout of: 
Fellow to ſnub me into the bargain : A comfortable 
equivalent truly.... No, no, let him light his pi 
with his conſent if he pleaſes, Willful againſt Wicke 
a wager. | 
Cel. Well ſaid; nothing goes to your heart I find, 

Mar. No, no, Brother; the ſuis of my Lover 
ſhall not be ended, like thoſe at Law , by dul 
Council on both fides : I'll hear nothing but whit 
the Plaintiff himſelf can ſay to me. T would be a 
pretty thing indeed to confine my airs ro the di 
rections of a Sollicitor, to look kind, or cruel, only 
as the Jointure propos'd, is, or is not, equal io 
the fortune my Father deſigns me: W hat ! do yon 
think LI have my features put into the Gazette to 
be diſpos'dof, like a parcel of dirty Acres , by an 2 

Matter 
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The NON-JUROR. I5 
eſter in Chancery to the faireſt bidder ? No, iff 
nuſt have an ill Match, l'Il have the pleaſure of playing 

"Wy own game at leaſt. | 
„Ca. There ſpoke the ſpirit of a free-born Enzliſhe 
man. . . Well, l am glad you are nor ſtartled at 
e firſt part of my news however ; but farther. . 
n. ray, Siſter, has my Father ever propos'd any other 
e van to you? 
1 Mar. Another man! let me know why you ask, 
TI tell you. 
te Col. Why the laſt words he ſaid to me, were, that 
on- ¶ Ne had another man in his head for you. 
our WW Mare And who is it? Whois it? tell me, dear Bro- 
ner, quickly. 
Cel. Why you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpriz'd 


nl We it ? 
Mir. No, but impatient, and that's as well you 
now . [Gravely.] 


col. Why how now Siſter? | 
Mar. Why ſure, Brother, you know very little 
of Wh female happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the ſurprize of a 
11 he Lover ought to ſhack a Woman of my temper. 
ret don't you know that I am a Coquette? 
Col. If you are, you are the firſt that ever was ſin- 
ble Were enough to own her being ſo. 
10 Mar. To a Lover I grant you; but I make no 
dre of you than a Siſter , I can ſay any thing to 
ou. 
Cd. Iſhould have been better pleas'd if you had not 
nd it to me... it's a hateful character. 5 
Mar. Ay, it's no matter for that, its violently 
eaſant, and there's no law againſt it, that l know 
pt. You had beſt adviſe your Friend Heartly to bring 
a Bill to prevent it: All the diſcarded Toaſts , 
rudes, and ſuperannuated Virgins would give him 
eir Intereſt I dare ſwear : Take my word, Coque- 
7 has govern d the World from the beginning, and 
vill do ſo to the end on'c. 


Cal. 
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5 The NO N- U ROR. 
Col. Heartly's like to have a hopeful time oy 


Mur. Well, but don't you really know who iti 
my Father intends me? | | 

Col, Nor Ireally, but Iimagin'd you might, 2 
therefore thought to adviſe with you about it. | 

Mar. Nay Jo has not open'd his lips to me jet 
Are you ſure he's gone out ? | 

Col. You are very impatient to know methinks! 
What have you to do to concern your ſelf about ag 
Man but Hear tly ? | . 

Mar. Olud! O lud O lud / don't be fo wiſe; 

ithee Brother: Why if you had an empty houk 
to let, would you be diſpleas'd ro hear there we 
two people about it? Can any Woman think herſel 
happy, that's oblig'd to marry only with a Hobſon 
choice? No, don't think to rob rae of fo innocent 
a vanity ; for beſieve me, Brother, there is ug 
Fellow upon Earth, how diſagreeable ſoever, bu 
in the long run of bis Addreſſes will utter ſomething 
atleaſt, that's worth a poor Woman's hearing. Bs 
fides, to be a little ſerious , Heartly has a tincture 
Jealouſy inhisremper , which nothing but a ſubſtar 
tial Rival can cure him of. 
Col. O your ſervant , Madam, now you talk 
reaſon 3 1 am glad you are concern'd enough fat 
Heartly's faults, to think them worth your mending 
+» Ha! ha!” Fs 

Mar, Concern'd Why did I ſay that... look you 
In deny it all to him... Well, it ever I am feriou 


= &5: 


with you again. 
Cel. Here he comes; be as merry with him as vu 94 
pleaſe, f 


Mar. Pſhah ! 


Enter Yearly, Maria takes a Book from the Table; A1 
and reads, 


Hear 


Te NONJUROR 17 

Hear. Dear Colonel, your ſervant. 

Col 1 am glad you did not come ſooner, for in 
the humour my Father left me, twould not have 
been a proper, time to have preſs'd your affair... I 
touch'd upon 'r....but....1'll tell you more preſently; 
in the mean time loſe no ground with my Siſter. 
Hear. I ſhall always think my ſelf oblig'd to your 
Friendſhip , let my ſucceſs be what it will... Madam 
your moſt obedient....What have you got there 


pray ? 5 
Mar. | Repeating. ] _ - - 
„„ Her lively looks a ſprightly mind dijcloſe, 

„ Quick, as her eyes, and as unfix'd as theſe... 

Hear. Pray, Madam, what is it? 4 
Aar. „ Favours to none, to all ſhe ſmiles extends. 

Hear. Nay , 1 will ſee..., [ Serugling, } * 
| Ma. | Putting him Un. 

„ Oft ſhe rejects. ., but never once eſfends. 
Col. Have a care, ſhe has dipt into her own 
Character, and ſhe'll never forgive you, it youdon't 
let her through with it. Fa | 
Hear. I beg your pardon, Madam. | Gravely. ] 
Mar. Bright as the Sun, ber Eyes the Gaxers ſtrike, 

357 And like the Sun,they ſhine 07 all alike....um. „ um 
Hear. That is ſomething like indeet. 

Col. You would ſay ſo, if you knew all. 

Hear. All what? Pray what do you mean? 
* Have a little patience, I'll tell you imme- 

[ 2 9172 þ | : 129 > | 

Hear. [ Aſide. ] Confuſion / ſome Coxcomb 
now has been flattering her, I'll becurſt elſe , ſhe's 
fo full of her dear ſelf upon't. Ei 

Mar. | Turning to Heartly, ] 

„to her ſhare ſome female errors fall, | 

» Look on her face.. and you'll forget them all. 
Is not that natural, Mr. Heartly ? 

Hear, For a Woman to expect it is indeec. 
Aar. And can you blame her, when tis at the 

ih 4 ſame 
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| ſame time a proof of the poor man's paſſion and 
her power ? ey 

Hear, So that you think the greateſt compliment 
a Lover can make his Miſtreſs, is to give up his 
reaſon to her! n 

Mar. Certainly: For what have your lordly Ser | 
to boaſt of but your underftanding? And till that' | 
entirely ſurrender'd to her diſcretion. while the leat Wl | 
ſentiment holds out againſt her, a Woman muſt . 
* downright vain to think her conqueſt complex, 1 
—_ ſ 

Hear. There we differ, Madam; for in my opi. 
nion, nothing but the moſt exceſſive vanity, could 
value or deſire ſuch a conqueſt. | 

Mar. O! d'ye hear him, Brother? The Cres. 
ture reaſons with me! Nay, has the frontleſsfolly 
to think me in the wrong too! Olud ! he'd make 
a horrid Tyrant....poſitively I won't have him. 

Hear, Well, my comfort is, no other Man wil 
eaſily know whether you'll have him or not. 
Mar. { Aﬀettedly ſmiling. | Am not 1 a horrid, 
vain, ſilly Creature, Mr. Heartly? 

2 A little bordering upon the baby, I muſt 
Mar. Laud! how can you love one ſo then! 
But I don't think you love me though.. do you? 

Hear. Les, faith I do, and ſo ſhamefully , that 
I am in hopes you doubt it. | 
Mar, Poor Man! he'd fain bring me to Reaſon. WW fe! 
| Smiling in his face.] | 

Hear. I would indeed, nor am aſnam'd to n up, 
it.. nay , were it but poſſible to make you ſerious W pr; 
only when you ſhould be ſo, you would be tbe 
moſt perfect creature of your Sex. wh 

Mar. O lud he's civil... 0 hay 

Hear. Come, come, you have good ſenſe, uſe ble 
me but with that, and make of me what you 
pleaſe. ; ö | 
XN Mar 
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Mar. Laud! I don't defire to make any thing 
of you, not I. 

Hear. Don't look ſo cold upon me; by Heayen l 
can't bear it, 

Mar. Well ! now you are tolerable. [ gently 
glancing en him.) 

Hear. Come then , be generous, and ſwear at 
leaſt you'll never be another's. 
Mar. Ah! Lard! now you have ſpoil'd all again. 
heſide, how can l be ſure of that before I have 
ſeen this t'other Man, my Brother ſpoke to me of ? 
[ Reals to her ſelf again.] 

Hear. What Riddle s this? [ To the Col.] 

Col, I told you you did not know all: To be ſe- 


rious, my Father went out but now , on purpoſe 


to avoid you. In ſhort , he abſolutely retracts his pro- 
miſes; ſays he would not have you fool away your 
time after my Siſter; and in plain terms told me, 
he had another Man in his head for her. 

Hear. Another Man! Confuſion ! who! what is 
he? did not he name him? 
2 No, nor has he yet ſpoke of bim to my 

er. 

Hear. This is unaccountable.. .. What can have 
given him this ſudden turn ? 

Col. Some whim our conſcientious Doctor has 
put in his head I'll lay my lite. 

Hear. He! He can't be ſuch a Villainz he pro- 
feſſes a friendſhip for me. 

Col. So much 5 worſe: By the way, I am now 
upon the ſcent of a ſecret, that I hope ſhortly will | 


prove him a Rogue to the whole Nation, 


Hear. You amaze me ...But on what preterice , 
what ground , what reaſon , what intereſt can he 
— to oppoſe me? This ſhock is inſupporta- 


{ He ſtands fx d, and mute. 


col. L Aſide to — Are you really as un- 
2 concern'd 
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. concern'd now as you ſeem to be? 
Mar. Thou art a ſtrange dunce, Brother, thoy 
knoweſt no more of Love, than I do of a Regiment 
Tou ſhall ſee now how I'll comfort him... 
[ She goes to Heartly....mimicks bis poſture and 
' uneaſineſs » then looks ſeriouſly in his face, 
and blurts into a laugh. 
Hear, 1 don't wonder at your good humour, 
adam, when you have ſo ſubſtantial an opportu- 
nity to make me uneaſy for life. _ 
Mar. O lud! how wiſe he is? Well! his Re. 
proaches have that greatneſs of ſoul....the confu. 
ſion my give one is inſupportable.... Betty, is the 
Tea ready? 
Enter Betty. 


Det. Les, Madam. 

Mar. Mr. Heartly , your Servant. Exit, 
Col. So, ſo, youhaye made a fine ſpot of work 
on't indeed. ; 

Hear. Dear Tom, you'll pardon me, if I ſpeaka 
little freely : I own the — of her behaviour, at 
this time, gives me harder thoughts, than I once 
believ d it poſſible to have of her. 

Col. Indeed , my Friend , — miſtake her. 
Hear. O pardon me; had any real concern 
for me, the apprehenſion of a Man's Addreſſes, 
whom yet ſhe never ſaw , muſt have alarm'd her to 
be ſomething more than ſerious. 

Col. Not at all, for (let this man be who he 
will) I take all this levity, as a proot of her re- 
ſolution to have nothing to ſay to him. 

Hear. und pray Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, 
that this artful delay of her good · Nature to me now, 
is meant as a proviſional defence againſt my re- 
proaches, in caſe, when ſhe has ſeen this Man, 
ſhe ſhould think it conyenient to prefer him to me | 

| Cel. 


7 | 


The NON-JUROR; 21 
Col. No, no, ſhe's giddy, but not capable of 

ſo ſerious a falſehood. * | _—_ 
Hear. It's a ſign you don't judge her with a Lo⸗ 

4 yer's eye, | 

; Col. No; but as a ſtander by, Ioften ſee more 


of the game than you do: Don't you know that 
ſhe is naturally Coquette ? And a Coquett's play 


* with a ſerious Lover, is like a Back- game at Tables, 

all open at firſt; ſhe'll make you twenty blots. 
5 and you....ſpare none, take them all up, to be 
N ſure ; while ſhe....gains points upon you: So that 
0 when you eagerly expect to end the game on your 


fide: flap. ., as you were, ſhe whips up your man, 
ſhe's fortified , and you are in a worſe condition, 
than when you begun with her...,Upon which, you 
know of courſe , you curſe your Fortune, and 
ſhe laughs at you. 
. Hears Faith you judge it rightly....I have always 
found ir fo, gl 5 

Col, In ſhort, you are in haſt to be up, and 
ſhe's reſoly'd to make you play out the game ar 


. her leiſure; you play for the fair ſtake, and ſhe 
" for victory. | 

Hear, Eut ſtill: what could ſhe mean by going 
; ayay ſo abruptly ? 


Col. You grew too ſerious for her. 
s Hear. Why who could bear ſuch trifting 2 
, Col. You ſhould have laught at her. 
Hear. I can't love at that eaſy rate. 


a Col. No....If you could, the uneaſineſs would lie 

- on her ſide. v 
| Hear. Do you then really think ſhe has any thing 

L in her heart for me? 

J Col. Ay, marry Sir . Ah! if you could but get 

n her to own that ſeriouſly now.. Lord! how you 

- could loye her / 

Hear. And ſo I could, by Heaven! [ eagerij em- 


bracing him. 
: D; Col, 
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Col. Ay, hut 'tis not the nature of the Creature; 
you muſt take her upon her own terms; tho'faith 
I thought ſhe own'd a great deal to you, but now, 
Did not you obſerve, when you were impatient, 
with what a conſcious vanity ſhe cry'd....Now you 
are tolerable. | 

Hear, Nay , the Devil can be agreeable when ſhe 
pleaſes. ' | | 

Col. Well, well, I'll undertake for her; if my 

Father don't ſtand in your way we are well enough, 

and I don't queſtion, but the alarm he has given 

us, like his other politick projects, will end all in 
fumo. 

Hear. What ſays my Lady? you don't think ſhe's 
againſt us? 

Col. I dare ſwear ſhe is not; ſhe's of ſo ſoft, fo 

ſweet a diſpoſition , that ey'n provocation can't make 

her your Enemy. Wt | 

Hear How came ſo fine a Creature to marry 
your Father with ſuch a vaſt inequality of years? 
Col. Want of fortune, Frank. She was poor and 
beautiful, He rich and amorous....She made him 
happy, aud he her. : | 

Hear. A Lady. 

Col. And a Jointure....Now ſhe's the only one 
in the Family, that has power with our preciſe 
Doctor, and I dare engage ſhe'll uſe it with him, 
to perſuade my Father from any _— againſt 
your Intereſt. By the way you muſt know, 1 have 
ſome ſhrewd ſuſpicions , that this ſanftify'd Rogue 
is carnally in love with her. Y 
| Hear. O the liquoriſh Raſcal / 

Col. You ſhall judge by the ſymptoms : Firſt, 
he's jealous of every male thing that comes near 
her; and under a friendly pretence of guarding my 
Father's Honour, has perſuaded him to aboliſh her 
Aſſemblies: Nay, at the laſt Maſquerade this con- 
ſcientious Spy ( unknown to her). was n 
75 | | & 
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her elbow in the habit of a Cardinal. At dinner 
he never fails to ſit next her, and will eat nothing 
but what ſhe helps him to; always takes her fide 
in Argument, and when he bows after Grace, 
conſtantly ogles her; bids my Siſter, if ſhe would 
look lovely, learn to dreſs by her; and at the Tea- 
Table, I have ſeen the impudent Goat moſt luſci- 
ouſly ſip off her leavings. She loſt one of her 
Slippers t'other day, (by the way ſhe has a mighty 
pretry foot ) and what do you think was become 
of it? 

Hear, You puzzle me. 5 
Col, I gad, this love. ſick Monkey had ſtole it 
for a private play- thing, and one of the houſe-maids, 
when ſhe clean'd his Study, found it there with one 
of her old gloves in the middle ot it. 
Hear. A very proper Relique to put him in mind 
of his Devotions to Venus. 
Col. But mum! here he comes. 


Enter Doctor Wolf, and Charles. 


Doc. Charles, ſtep up into my Study, and bring 
down half a dozen more of thoſe Manual deyotions 
that I compos'd for the uſe of our Friends in Pri- 


ſon: and, doſt thou hear? leave this Writing there, 


but bring me the key, and then bid the Butler ring 
to Prayers... Exit Charles.] Mr. Heartly, I am 
your moſt faithful Servant, I hope you and the 
good Colonel will ſtay and join in the private duties 
of the Family. | 

Hear, With all my. heart, Sir, provided you'll 


do the duty of a Subject too, and not leave out the 


Prayer for the Royal Family. 
Doct. The good Colonel knows, I never do 
omit it. 
Col. Sometimes, Doctor; but I don't remember, 
I eyer once heard you name them, | 
Frame B 4 Doc 
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Dock. That's only to ſhorten the Service, leſt in 


ſo large a family, ſome few vain idle ſouls might 


think it tedious; and we ought, as it were, to al. 
lure them to what's good, by the gentleſt , eaſieſt 
means we can. > 8 2M 
Hear. How! how Doctor! Are you ſure that's 
your only reaſon for leaving their names out? 

Dott. But, pray Sir, why is naming them ſo 
abſolutely neceſſary? when Heaven, without it, 
knows the true intention of our hearts? ..,.Beſide, 
why ſhould we, when we ſo eaſily may avoid it, 
give the leaſt colour of offence io tender conſcien 
— ER f err 
Col. Ay! now you begin to open, Doctor. 

Hear. Have a care Sir, the Conſcience that equ · 
vocates in its devotions, muſt have the blackeſt co 
lour Hell can paint it wit n. "> 
Col. Well ſaid! to him Heartly. 

Hear. Your conſcience, I dare ſay, won't be 
eaſily convinc'd, while your ſcruples turn to ſo good 
account in a private Faquly. | 
Doct. What am I to be baited then....but *rwont 
be always holiday....[ Frouning.] The time's now 
yours, but mine may come. wn 
Col. What do you mean, Sir? 

Doc. Sir, 1 ſhall not explain my ſelf, but make 
your beſt of what ye ſaid. I'm not be to intrap'd b 
all your ſervile Spies of power---But Power perhaps 
may change its hands, and you &er long, as little 
dare to ſpeak your mind as I do. 

Col | Taking him by the Cellar. ) Hark you, 
Sirrah ! Dare you menace the Government in my 


Hearing? 


Hear. Nay , Colonel. ( Interpoſing. 

Doct. Tis well! ; be | 

Cel. Traytor! but that our Laws have chains and 
gibbers for ſuch Villains, I'd this moment crackle 


Dock. 
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Dock. Very well! your Father, Sir, ſhall know 
my treatment, 2 

Hear. Nay, dear Colonel, let him go. 

Col, I ask your pardon, Frazk, I am aſhanid. 
that ſuch a Wretch could move me ſo. . 

Hear, Come, compoſe your ſelt. 

Doct. ( Aſide, and recovering himſelf.) No! 
I'll cake no notice of it-- | know he's warm and 
weak enough to tell this as his own ſtory to his 
Father---let him is better ſo---"twill but confirm 
Sir John in his good opinion of my Charity, and 
lerve to ruin him the faſter. 1 

Hear. Was there ever ſo inſolent a Raſcal: | 

Col. The Dog will one day proyoke me to beat 
his brains our. 7 N 
. Hear. Who could have beliey'd ſuch outragious 
arrogance could have luik d under fo lamb like an 

r | | 
e Col. This Fellow has the ſpleen and ſpirit of ten 
d WBeckers in him. | | 
| Hear. What the devil is he? whence came he? 
it hat's his original? Is he really a Doctor? 
W Col. So be pretends, and that he loſt his Living 
ia veland upon his refuſing the Oaths to the Go- 

yernment. Now | have made the ſtricteſt inquiries, 
e aud can't find the leaſt evidence, that ever he was 
y ache country. But (as I hinted to you) there is 
ow in priſon a poor unhappy Rebel I went to 
le ſchool with, whoſe Pardon I am ſolliciting; and 

he aſſures me, he knew him very well in Flandres, 
„ ad in ſuch circumſtances, as when it can be ſer- 
y Wiceablero me to know them, he faithiully promi- 
es to diſcover; but begs till then I will not inſiſt 
g. Wupon it. 

Hear. J gad this intelligence may be worth your 

d Weheriſhin | 


c Col. Hah ! here's my Siſter again, 
. By 


2 nter 
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N Eurer Maria haſtily, Doctor Wolf follo wing. 


- Mar. Yow'll find Sir, I will not be us'd thus; W'* 
| Nor ſhall your credit with my Father protect your 
Inſolence ro me. i 
Hear. 
and > What's the matter ? 

Col. | 

Mar. Nothing, pray be quiet---I don't want yo 
»»-ftand out of the way--- (They retin, 

Col. What has the dog done to her? MR 

Mar. How durſt you bolt with ſuch authority into WW 
my Chamber without giving me notice ! 

Hear. Confuſion ! 7 

Col. Now, Frank, whoſe turn is it to keep 
their temper? | + 8 
Hear, (Strupgling.) "Tis not mine I'm ſure. Y apart 
Col, Hold... if my Father won't reſent this, 
*tisthentime enough for me to do t. 
Doc. Compoſe your tranſport, Madam, I came 
by your Father's deſire , who being inform'd, 
that you were entertaining Mr. Heartly , grew im: 
patient, and gave his poſitive command, thatyou 
attend him inſtantly , or he himſelf , he ſays, wil 
fetch you. 

Hear. So! now the ſtorm is riſing. 

Doct. So for what I have done, Madam, Ihadhs 
Authority, and ſhall leave him to anſwer you. 

Mar. Tis falſe, he gave you no authority t0 
inſult me; or if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would beꝝ 
it from you? What is it you preſume upon ? y, , 
Function! Does that exempt you from the Mannem he 
of a Gentlemane 

Def, Shall I have any anſwer to your Father; 
Lady? 5 | 


Mar. I'll ſend him none by you. — 


Dact. I ſhall inform him ſo.. . (6 : 
* | 0 1 7 
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Mar. A ſaucy puppy. | 
Col. Prithee, Siſter , what has the fellow done to 


ou ? 
{ Hear, I beg you tell us, Madam. 
Mar. Nay , no great matter.,.. but I was ſitting 
areleſly in my Dreſling-Room... a... a faſtning my 
arter, with my face juſt towards the door, and this 
mpudent Cur, without the leaſt notice, comes bounce 
n upon me..,. and my deviliſh hoop hapning to 
ich in the chair, I was an hour before I could get 
don my petticoats. 
Hear. The Rogue muſt be corrected. | 
Col. Yerl gad, I can't help laughing at the ac- 
ident! What a ridiculous figure mult ſhe make! 
ha! ha! | . 
Mar. Hah! you're as impudent as he Ithink: Well 
ut had not l beſt go to my Father? 
Hear. Now, now, dear Toms, ſpeak to her be- 
ore ſhe goes, this is the very criſis of my life.. 
* [ Apart to the Col. 

Mar. What does he ſay, Brother? 


d ' Col. Why he wants to have me ſpeak to you, and 
n vould have him do it himſelf, 
& | Mar. Ay, come, do, Heartly , 1am in good 


wumour now. AW; 
Hear. O Maria ! ... my heart is burſting. , 
Mar. Well, well, out with it. * 
Hear. Your Father, now, I ſee is bent on parting 
6... Nay , what's yet worſe , perhaps, will give you 
o another... I cannot ſpeak..., Imagine what I want 
rom you. | 


"MF ar. Well... O lud! one looks ſo ſilly though, 


ze den one's ſerious.,., O ged.. in ſnort l cannot ge 
cout. * 
col. I warrant you, try again. 
Mar, O lud! . . well. . if one muſt be teiz'd 
„en. why he muſt hope; I think. 


„er. Is t poffible 2 , Thus... 


Col, 
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Col. Buz.... [ Stopping his Mouth) not a ſyllable, W- 
ſhe has done very well, I bar all heroicks; if you preſ 
it too far, I'll hold fix to four, ſhe's off again in a mo- 
ment. 

Hear. I am ſilenc'd. 

Mar. Now am Jon tiptoe to know what odd felloy 

Father has found out for me. | 

Hear. I'd give ſomething to know him. 

Mar. He's in a terrible fuſs at your being here! 
find... I had beſt go to him. | 

Col. By all means. N 

Mar. O Bleſs us ! here he comes piping hot u 
fetch me / Now we are all in a fine pickle. 


Enter Sir John haſtily... He takes Maria under his am; 
cocks his hat, nods , frowning at Heartly, and 
carries her off. 


Cal. So... Well ſaid Doctor! 'tis he. I'm ſurehs 
blowa this fire. W hat horrid hands is this poor fami 
falleninto? and how the Traytor ſeems to triumph 
in his power? How little is my Father like himſelf 
by Nature, open, juſt, and generous; but this wr 
Hypocrite drives his weak Paſſions like the wind, aul 
I fe at laſt, willdaſh him on his ruin. 

Hear. Nothing but your ſpeedily detecting hin 
can prevent it. Fa 

Col, I have a thought, and tis the only onetha 
can expoſe him to my Father... Come Frank, bt 
cheerful; in ſome unguarded hour, we yet, perhapj 
this lurking Thief, 


Without his holy Vizor , may n # | a 

And lay th Impoſter naked to his eyes. 6 
c [E:xeut 

. f 4 

The End of the Firſt Act. | 

End of the Firſt 48. Mb 
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Charles ith a Writing in his hand. 


harles. IIS fo... I have long ſuſpected where 

his Zeal would end, in the making 
pf his private fortune... But then to found it on the 
uin of his Patron's Children, makes me ſhudder 
ie the Villagy : What deſperation may a Son be 
iriven to, ſo barbarouſly diſinberited ? .. Beſide 
is Daughter, fair Maria too is wrong'd; wrong'd 
n the moſt tender point: For ſo extravagant is this 
Settlement , it leaves her not a Shilling, but on 
er conditionally marrying with the Doctor's con- 
ent; which ſeems , by what I've heard, intended 
an expedient, tooblige her to accept the Doctor 
mi mſelf for her Husbaad: Now twere but an honeſt 


re [ 


1 


mei ert to let Maria know this ſnare , that's laid for 
eller: This Deed's not ſignd, and might be yet 
vieWprevenced.,. It ſhall be ſo... twere fully not to try 


y condition can't be worſe . Who knows how fac 
her good nature may think herſelf oblig'd for the 
diſcovery ? .. Muſt he ruin, as he has done mine, 
Families he comes into ? 


rer Sir John, Lady Woodvil, and Maria. 


Sir John, O, Charles, your Maſter wants you to 
anſcribe ſome Letters. | 
Charles. Sir, I'll wait on him. { Exit Charles bowing 
ant, reſpectſully to the Ladies. 
Mar. A pretty well bred Fellow that. 
Sir John. Ay, * but he has better qualities than 
lis good breeding; he is honeſt. 2 
v 
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Mar. He's always clean too. | 
Sir John. I wonder , Daughter, when thou yh 
take notice of a Man's real merit. Humph' well brei 
and clean forſooth... Would not one think now, ſe 
were deſcribing a Coxcomb ? | 

Mar. But, dear Papa, do you make no allowane 
for one's taſte ? 

Sir John. Taſte ; bah ! and One's taſte ?. Thy 
Madam One is to me the moſt provoking, impertinen 
jade alive; and taſte is the true picture of her ſenſeleſ 
ſickly appetite : When do you hear my Wifetalk x 
this rate? and yet ſheis as young, as your fantaſti 
Ladyſhip. | M 

Lady W. Maria's of a cheerful temper , my Dear; 
but 1 know you don't think ſhe wants diſcretion. 

Sir John. I ſhall try that preſently , and you, Sweets 
heart, ſhalljudge between us: In ſhort , Daughter, 

our courſe of life is but one continual round of plays 
ing the fool to no purpoſe; and therefore Iam reſoly4 
to make you think ſeriouſly , and marry, 

Mar. That I ſhall do betore I marry , Sir, you my 
depend upon't. 

Sir John. Um... That Iam not ſo ſure of-.. but jc 
may depend upon my having thought ſeriouſly , aa 
that's as well: For the Perſon I intend you, is of 4 
the world the only Man can make you truly happy. 

Mar. And of all the world, Sir, that's the onlf 
Man, I'll poſitively marry. | 

Lady W. | A ſide to Mar.] Thou haſt rare courage: 
Maria; If I had ſuch a game to play, 1 ſhould be frighs 
ted out of my wits. | 

Mar Lord, Madam, he'll make nothing on't, de | 
pend upon it. (Aſide.) f 

Sir John. Mind what I ſay to you... This wonderfi 
Man, I fay... firſt , as to his principles both in Chur c 
and State , isunqueſtionable. 0 

Mar. Sir, Ileave all that to you, for 1 ſhould nevet 
ask him a queſtion about either of them, 
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Sir John. You need not, I am fully ſatisfied of 

both... He is a true, ſtanch Member of the Engliſh 

Catholick Church. : 
Mar. Methinks though, I would not have him a 

Roman Catholick , Sir, becauſe you know of double 

anc taxes. | . 

Sir John. No, he's no Raman. 

Thy Mar. Very well, Sir... | 

Sir John. Then as to the State, he'll ſhortly be 
one of the molt conſiderable Men in the Kingdom, 
Kad that too in an Office for lite; which, on hat- 
e foe ver pretence of misbehaviour, no Civil Govern- 

ment can deprive him of. 
* Mar. That's fine indeed; I was afraid he had been 

caclergyman. 0 

Sir John. have not yet ſaid what his Function ĩs. 4 
As for his pri vate life... hg's ſober. 

Mar. O! I ſhould hatggSor. 

Sir John. Chaſte, '- © | 

Mar. A hem! _ (/tiflinga Laugh.) 

Sir John. What is't you ſneer at, Madam... You 
want one of your fine Gentlemen-Rakes, 1 ſuppoſe z 
that are ſnapping at every Woman they meet with. 

Mar. No, no, Sir, Lam very well ſatisfied .. I... I 
ſhould not care for ſuch a ſort of Man, no more than 
I ſhould for one that every Woman was ready to 
ſnap at. 

Sir John. No, you'll be ſecure from Jealouſy ; he 
has experience, ripeneſs of years; he is almoſt forty 
— : Your Sexes Vanities will have no charm for 

im. | | | 
Mar. But all this while , Sir , I don't find thathe 
has any charm for our Sexes vanity : How does he 
look ? Is he tall, well made? Does he dreſs, ſing, talk, 
laugh, and dance well ? Has he a good air, good reeth, 
fine eyes, a fine fair perriwig . Does he keep his Chaiſe, 
eye Coach, Chariot, and Berlin with fix flouncing =_ 
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ders? Does he wear blew velvet, clean white ſtock: 
ings, andſubſcribetothe Opera? | | 
Sir John. Was there ever ſo proffigate a Creature! 
What will this Age come to? J 
Lady W. 'Nay , Maria, here I muſt be againſt 
you... Now you are blind indeed. A Woman's 
pineſs has little to do- with the pleaſureher Husband 
takes in his own perſon. $6 
Sir John Right. A 36-05 
Tady W. Iis not how he looks, but how he loves 
is the point. SIE 
Sir John. Good again! r 
Lady W. And a Wife is much more ſecure, that 
bas charmefor her Husband , than when the Husband 
has only charmsfor her. | 
Sir John. Admirable ! Go on my dear. = 1 
Lady W. Do youthink., Child, a Woman of five WW g 
and twenty may not be nuch happier with an honeſt 
Man of fifty, than the fineſt Woman of fifty witha 
young Fellow of ſive and twemy? 
en Mark hae. 
Mar. Hy, but when two Five and twenties come 
together.. Dear Papa, you muſt allow they hayea 
chance to be fifty times as pleaſant and frolickſome, 
Sir John. Frolickſome! why you ſenſual Ideor; 
what have frolicks. ta do wich ſolid happineſs? Ian 
aſham'd of you- - Go! you talk worſe than a Girla 
a boarding-ſchool--- Frolickfome ! as if Marriage 
were only a licence for two people to play thefool 
according to Law? Methinks, Madam, you hayeq 
better Example of happineſs before your face... Here's 
one has ten times your undetſtanding, and ſne, you 
find, has made a different choice. „ „ oth 
. © Mar. Lord; Sir! how you talk? you don't conſider 
peoples temper: I don't ſay my Lady is not in abe 
right; but then you know, Papa, ſhe's a Prude; and 
lam a Coquet; the becomes her character very well, 
I don't deny it, and J hope you ſec every thing I do 
| a 
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x conſiſtent with mine: Your wiſe folks may lay 
down what rules they pleaſe; but tis Conſtitution 
that governs us all; and you can no more bring me, 
Sir, to endure a Man of forty nine , than you can 
perſuade my Lady to dance in a Church to the 
Organ. | 

& John. Why you wicked wretch , could any. 
thing perſuade you to that? 

Mar. Lord, Sir! I won't anſwer for any thing I 
ſhould do when the whim's in my head: You know L 
ways lov'd a little Flirtation. | 

Sir John. O horrible! My poor Mother hasruin'd 
ber; leaving her a Fortune in her own hands, has 

nd her brain: In ſhort, your ſentiments of life are 
ſhameful, and I amreſoly'd upon your inſtant refor- 
mation; therefore, as an earneſt of your obedience , 
I ſhall firſt inſiſt, that you never ſee young Heartly 
more; for in one word, the good and pious Doctor 
Wolf's the Man that I have decreed your Husband. 
Mar. Ho! ho! ho! l Laughing aloud.] 

vir Johm. Tis very well--- this I think 
becomes you, but 1 ſhall ſpoil your mirth--- no more 
give me a ſerious anſwer... + 
"MW ar. (Gravely) 1 ask your pardon, Sir, I ſhould 
ot have ſmil'd indeed, could 1 have ſuppos d it poſſi 

lle that you were ſerious. * 


a Bf John. You'll find me fo. 

5 Mar. I am ſorry for it; but I have an objection 
dthe Doctor, Sir, that moſt Fathers think a ſub» 
* antial one. ** 


Sir John. Name it. 
Mar, Why , Sir, you know he is not worth a 
moat, 


7 Sir John. That's more than you know, Madam; 
TT a able to give him a better Eſtate than I am 
el raid you'll deſerve. 


Mar, How, Sir? . ' F 
C Sir 
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Sir John. I have told you what's my will, ang 
Hall leave you to think ont. | 


Enter Charles. 


Charles. | Aſide to Sir John.] Sir, if you are at 
leiſure, the Doctor deſires a private Confergnce with 
you, upon bufineſs of importance. 

Sir John, Where is he? 

Charles. In his own Chamber, Sir, juſt taking 
his leave of the Count and another Gentleman, that 
came this morning expreſs from Avignon: He hay 
ſent you too the Note you ask d him for. 

Sir Jen. Tis well; Lil come to him immediz 
tely- -{ Exit Charles] Daughter, I am call'd away, 
and therefore have only time to tell you, as mylaf 
Reſolution , that if you expect a Shilling from me, 

he Doctor is your Husband, or I'm no more yout 
Father. (Exit Sir John, and drops the Paper, 

Mar. O Madam: ! I am at my wits end; not for 
the little fortune 1 may loſe in diſobeying my Father 
but it ſtariles me to find what a dangerous i 
this tellow has o er all his actions. 

Lady W. Dear Maria, I am now as much alarm 

you; for though in compliance to your Father, [ 
ave been always inclin'd to think charitably ofths 

Doctor, yet now lam convinc'd 'tis time to be upat 
Ourguard--- he's ſtepping into his Eſtate too! 

Mar. Here's my Brother, Madam, we'll conſult 

To them the Colonel. 


Col. Madam, your moſtobedienc--- Well, Siftey 
is the ſecret our? Who is this pretty fellow my Fadi 
haspick: up tor you? 

Mar. tv'n our agreeable Doctor. 

Col. Lou are not ſerious. 
8 W. He's the very Man, I can aſſure you 


— 
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Col. Confuſion! What, would the Jewiſh cormo- 

rant deyour the whole Family? Your Ladyſhip know! 


he is ſecretly in love with you too. 
Lady W. Fy1 fy ! Colonel. 


Fry freely; but am ſure, by what I have ſeen, your 
Lady(hip muſt ſuſpe& ſomething of it. | 
Lady W. I am ſorry an body elſe hasſeenit; but 

ting Imuſt own his civilities of late 30k been ſomething 

tha W warmer than I thought became him. 

ha Col. How then are theſe oppoſites to bereconcil'd? 
Can the Raſcal have the aſſurance to think both theſe 

dis points are to be carried? --- But he does nothing like 

ray, other people; he's a contradiction ev'n to his own 

Character : Moſt of your Non-Jurors now are gene 
rally people of a free and open diſpoſition, mighty 

pretenders to a conſcience of Honour indeed: But 

you ſeldom ſee them put on the leaſt ſnew of Reli- 
gion: But this formal Hypocrite always has it at his 
tongue's end, and there it fticks; for it never gets into 

his heart, I'll anſwer for him. 8 

Lady W. Ay, but that s the Charm, that firſt got 
him into Sir John's heart; who , good Man, is 
himſelf, I am ſure, ſincere , however now miſgui- 
ded: 'twas not ſo much his principles of Government, 


ſignation, patience , and humble out ſide, that gave 
him firſt ſo warm a lodging in his boſom. 

Mar. My Lady has judg'd it perfectly right. FT 
Col. I am afraid it's too true: There has been his 
ſureſt footing l But here we are puzled again What 
ſubtle fetch can he have in being really in love with 
your Lady ſhip, and at the ſame time making ſuch a 
duſtle to-marry-my Siſter? 

Mar. Truly one would not ſuſpect him to be ſo 
termagant : | fancy the Gentleman might have his 
hands full of one of us, 


Col. And yet his zeal pretends to beſo ſhock'd — 
| Cz | 


Col. I ask your Pardon, Madam, if 1 ſpeak tos 


as his well painted Piety , his ſeeming ſelf denial, re- 
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all indecent Amours, that in the country he us'd to 
make the Maids lock up the Turky cocks every $4. 
turday night, for fear they ſhould gallant the Hens 
on a Sunday, | 

Lady W. O! Ridiculous. 

Col. Upon my life, Madam, my Siſter told me ſo, I - 

Mar. I tell you ſo: You impudent -- 

Lady W. Fy ! Maria, he only jeſts with you. 

Mar. How can you be ſuch a monſter to be playing 
the fool here, when you have more reaſon to be 
frighted out of your wits ? You don't know, perhaps 
that my Father declares he'll ſettle a fortune upon th 
Fellow too. 

Col. What do you mean? 1 

Lady W. T is too true; tis not three minutes ſince 
he ſaid ſo. f 

Col. Nay, then 'tis time indeed his eyes were W* 
open'd; and give me leave to ſay, Madam, 'tis only 
in your power to ſave not only me, but ev'n my Father 
too from ruin. . 

Lady W. I ſhall eaſily come into any thing of tha Ws 
kind, that's praQicable--- What is't you propoſe? 

Col. Why, if this Fellow (which I am ſure of) n 
really in love with you, give him a fair opportunity 
to declare himſelf, and leave me to make my adyat- 
tage of it. | 

Lady W. I apprehend you--- I am loath to dos 
wrong thing--- | | 

Mar. Dear Madam, it's the only way in the world 
to expoſe him to my Father, 

Lady W. I'Il think of it ( Muſng.) 

Col. When youdo, Madam, I am ſure you wil 
come into it. | hs 
How now / What paper's this? it's the Doctor 
hand. 

Mar, Ibelieve my Father dropt it. 

Cel. What's here? _ (Reads,) 
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to 
. Laid out at ſeveral times for the ſecret Service of His 
es þ * RK E 
| J. - 3s | a, 
fo, May the 2 8th, For fix baskets of Rue 
. and Time ' - } * 


The 29th, ditto, Two Cart-loads of) wy 
ing Oaken-boughs, = - - - - } 


be June the Loth, For ten buſhels of white? „ 
i TT K 


Ditto,--- Given to the Bell. ringers of | 


CO 00 


ſeveral Pariſhes, s 3 K 
Ditto, To Simon Chaunter , Pariſh- 
nce Clerk , for his ſelecting proper $05 07 ©6 
Stayes adapted to the day, = - - ed 
Ditto,--- For Lemons and Arrack ſent? 
pete 
nh into Newgate , — — _ -S 09 Os 00 
ther 


Col. Well , while they drink itin Newgate , much 
that MW good may it do them. 


) it Paid to Henry Conſcience, Juryman, for 


ni his extraordinary trouble in acquit ( 

i. ting Sir Preſion Rebel of his Indict- ( 53 15 oP 
ment, - * 0 - 

dos Allow d ro Patrick Mac- Rogue, of the ö 
Foot · Guards, for prevailing with bis 04 os os 

orld Comrade to deſert - 


Given as Smart money to Humphrey 
Stanch, Cobler, lately whipt for ſpeak-p03 04 06 
wil ing his mind of the Government, 
Paid to Abel Perkin , News: Writer,) & ad 
dor for divers ſeaſonable paragraphs. - 3 
Aug. the 1ſt, Paid to John Shoplift and 
Thomas Highway, tor endeavouringd O23 
a "bu out the Enemies 01008 . 
ug. the zd. Paid the Surgeon for Sear- , _ 
| cloth, far their bruiſes , n+ 4.2 } 91 ar 06 
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Vas there ever ſucha heap of ſtupid, cold-ſcented 
Treaſon « Now, Madam, 1 _ you ſee the neceſſii 
Thel 


of blowing up this Trai: or: e are lengths 1 did 
not think my Father had gone with him: W hat vil, 
what low Sedition , has he made him ſtoop to: 
© Lady W. I tremble at the precipicehe ſtands on, 
Mar. O bleſs us“ I am in a cold ſweat: deat 
Brother, leave it where you found it -. 
© Lady W. By all means; it Sir John ſhould knoy 
it's in your hands, it may make him deſperate.— 
b Col. You are in the right, Madam. 
HE be RE He lays down the Paper. 
Lady W. Let's ſteal into the next room, and 
obſerve that no body elſe takes it up; he'll cer 
tainly come back to look for't. 
Col. But I muſt leave you, poor Heartly Rays 
for me at White's; and he'll ſit upon thorns, il 
I bring him an account of his new Rival. 
Aar. Well, well, get you gone then. [ Exeun 


Enter Sir John in a Hurry. 


Sir Jehn. Undone! Ruin'd! where could I drop 
this paper ?---Hold---let's ſee--.( He finds it.) Ah! 
here it is--- What a bleſſed ſcape was this? If m 
hot-brain'd Son had found it, I ſuppoſe by to-mor- 
row, he would have been begging my Eſtate for 
the diſcovery -  *' [Enter Boctor Woll. 
O Doctor! all's well: I have found my paper. 
Doct. 1 am ſincerely glad of it It might hays 
ruin'd us. \ ; 
Sir John Well, Sir, what fay our laſt Advices 
from Avignon 
Dock. All goes right --The Council has approy'd 
| our Scheme, and preſs mightily for diſpatch among 
our Friends in England. A 
Sir John. But pray Doctor. 
r. Hold, Sir, now we are alone, given 
i \\ EET " v1 cayg 
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ſeaye to inform you better - Not that I am van 
of any worldly Title; but ſince it has pleas'd' out 
Court to dignify me, odr Churches right obliges 
me to take it. 

Sir John. Pray, Sir, explain. 

Deck. Our laſt Expreſs has brought me this. 
{ be ſhews a writing ) which (far unworthy, as I 
am ) promotes me to the vacant See of Thetford. 

Sir John. 1s it poſſible? My Lord, I joy in your 
adyancement. 

Dock. It is indeed a ſpiritual comfort to find my 
labours in the cauſe are not forgotten; rhouvh I 
muſt own ſome leſs conſpicuous inſtance of their 
favour had better ſuited me: Such high diſtinctious 
are invidious; and it would really grieve me, Sir, 
among my Friends, to meet with envy where L 
only hope for love; not but I ſubmit in any way 
to ſerve them. 

Sir John. Ah ! good Man! this meekneſs will, 
I hope, one day be rewarded - but pray Sir My 
Lord! —1 beg your Lordſhip's pardon---pray what 
other News? how do all our Friends? are they in 
heart, and'chearful? | 

Deck. To a Man / never in ſuch ſanguine hopes 
the Court's extremely throng'd--- never was there 
ſuch a concourſe of warlike Exiles? though they 
talk, this ſharp ſeaſon, of removing father into 
Þaly, for the benefit of milder air: Well! The 
Catholicks are the ſincereſt Friends. 

Sir John. Nay, I muſt do them juſtice, they 
are truly , zealous in the cauſe; and it has'often 

iey'd my heart, that our Churches differences are 
0 utterly irreconcileable. | 

Doc. O nouriſh ſtill that charirable thought! there's 
ſomething truly great and humane in it; and really, 
Sir, if you examine well the Doctrines laid down, 
by my learned Predeceflor, in his Caſe of Schiſm, 
you will find thoſe” gifferences are nöt ſo terribly 
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material, as ſome obſtinate Schiſmatic ks would paiat 


them: Ah! could we but be brought to temper, a 
eat many ſeeming contradictions might be recon. 
cil'd on both ſides : But while the Laity will inter. 
ret for themſelves, there is indeed no doing ir, 
Nov could we Sir, like other Nations, but once 
reſtrain that monſtrous licence. Ah Sir, a union 
then might ſoon be practicable. 
Sir John. Auh! 'twill never do here: The En. 
gliſh are a ſtubborn headſtrong People, and have 
been ſo long indulg'd in the uſe of their own ſen- 
ſes, that, while they have eyes in their heads, you 
will neyer be able to perſuade them they can't ſee; 
there's no making them give up their humane evi- 
dences: and your Credo, quia impoſſible eſt, is an 
argument they will always make a jeſt of. No, no, 
it 1s not force will do the thing, your preſs'd Men 
don't always make the beſt Soldiers. And truly, 
my Lord, we ſeem to be wrong too in another 
point, to which I have often imputed the ill ſuc- 
ceſs of our cauſe ; and that is the taking into our 
arty ſo many looſe Perſons of diſſolute and aban- 
on'd morals; Fellows, whom in their daily pri- 
vate courſe of life, the Pillory and Gallows ſeem to 
groan for. 

Dot. Tis true indeed, and I have often wiſh'd 
*twere poſſible to dp without them; but in a mul- 
titude all men won't be Saints: and then again they 
are really uſeful; nay, and in many things, that 
ſober Men will not ſtoop to- They ſerve, poor 
curs , to bark at the Goyernement in the open 
ſtreets, and keep up the wholſome ſpirit of clamour 
in the common People; and, Sir you cannot con- 
ceive the wonderful uſe of clamour , 'tis ſo teizing 
to a Miniſtry, it makes them winch and fret, and 
grow uneaſy in their Poſts--. Ah! many a comtor- 
table point has been gain'd by Clamour / tis inthe 
nature of Mankind to yield mere to that, than 177 
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ſon-- E'en Socrates himſelf, could not reſiſt it; for 
wiſe, as he was, yet you ſee his Wife Xanrippe- 
carried all her points by Clamour, Come, come , 
Clamour is a uſefal Monſter, and we muſt feed the 
hungry mouths of it; it being of the laſt impor- 
tance to us, that hope to change the Government, to 
let it have no quiet. 

Sir John. Well, there is indeed no reſiſting meer 
neceſſity. Go 

Def. Beſides, if we ſuffer our Spirits to cool 
here at home, our Friends abroad will ſend us oyer 
nothing bur excuſes. 

Sir John. * [is true; but ſtill l am amaz'd, that 
France ſo totally ſhould have left us Mardyke , they 
fay, will certainly be demoliſh'd. | 

Dost. No matter, let them go we have made a 
ood exchange, our new Ally is yer better, ashe 
1s leſs ſuſpected · But to give them their due, we 
haye no Spirits among us, like the Women; the 
Ladies have ſupported our Cauſe with a ſurprizing 
conſtancy. O there's no daunting them, ev'n 
with ill ſucceſs ! they will ſtarve their very Vanities, 
their Vices, to feed their Loyalty. I am inform d 
that my good Lady Counteſs of Night. and. day, has 
never been ſeen in a new Gown; or has once 
thrown a Die at any of the Allemblies. ſince our 
laſt general Contribution. 

Sir John, O my good Lord, if our Court abroad 
but knew what obligations they have to your in- 
defatigable endeayours--- ; | 
- Doct. Alas, Sir, I can only boaſt an honeſt heart, 
my power is weak, I only can aſſiſt them with my 
Prayers and zealous wiſhes; or if I had been ſer- 
viceable, have not you, Sir, overpaid me? Your 
Daughter , Sir, the fair Maria, is a reward no me- 


rit can pretend to. 44 | 
Sir John. Nay , good} My Lord, this tender gra- 
tude confounds me- -O; this inſenſible Girl - Pray 
e.! | e 
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excuſe me-— | 
Def. You ſeem concern'd , pray what's amiſgp 
| Sir Jobn. That I ſhould be the Father ot ſo blind 
a Child, alas! ſhe flights the bleſſing I propoes'd; 
ſhe ſees you not, my Lord, with my fond eyes; 
bur lay not, I beſeech you, at may door, the un. 
grateful ſtubbornneſs of a thoughtleſs Girl 
Doct. Nay , good Sir, be not thus concern'd for 
me , we muſt allow her female modeſty a time; 
our ſtrict commands perhaps too ſuddenly ſurpriz'd 
her; Maids muſt be ſlowly, gently dealt with, and 
might 1, Sir, preſume to adviſe -- | 

Sir John. Any thing, your will (all govern me 
and her, 

Doct. Then, Sir, abate of your Authority. and 
let the matter reſt a while. Suppoſe l firſt ſhuuld 
beg your good Lady, Sir, to be my Friend to her: 
Women will hear from their own Sex, what ſome- 
times, ev n from the Man they like, would ſtartle 
them. May I bave your permiſſion Sir, when 
Dinner is rewov'd , to entertain my Lady on this 
ſubject privately? 

Sir John. O ! by all means: and rroth , it is 
an excellent thought; I'll go this Inftant, and pre- 
Pare her to receive you , and will myſelf contriye 
your opportunity. 

— 8 You are too good to me, Sir--too bonn - 
au, 

Sir John. Nay, now, my Lord, you drive me 
from you. | 

Doc. Pray pardon me- 

Sir John. No more I beg you, good my Lord 
— your Servant, Exit. 
Dot. Ha! ha! What noble Harveſts have been 
reaped from bigotted Credulity, nor ever was a 
better Inſtance of it. Would it not make one (mile, 
that it ſhould ever enter into the brains of this Man 
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that a Proteſtant Church can never be ſet | ll 
it has a Popiſh Prince to defend it. 


Enter Charles 


So Charles, haſt thou finiſh'4 thoſe Letters? 
Ch irles. I have brought them, Sir. 
Docf. Tis very well, let them be ſeal'd without 
a Direct on, ani give them to Aaron Sham the 
Jew, when he calls for chem O!] and -here ſtep 
yourſelf this atternoon to Mr. Defeaz,ance of Gray's 
Inn, and give him this thirty Pound Bill from Sir 
Harry Foxbound : beg him to fit up night and day 
till the W. it ings are finiſh' d: For his Trial certainly 
come on this weck; he knows we can't always be 
ſure of a Jury , and a moment's delay may make the 
Commiſſioners lay hold of his Eſtate. 
Charles, My Lord, ['ll take the utmoſt care. 
DoF, Well, Charles. Gravel ſini ing 
Charles. Sir John has told me of the duty, 1 
ought to pay you when in private. * 
Doct. But take eſpecial heed , that it be only in pri- 
vate. | | 
Charles. Your Lordſhip need not caution me 
My Lord, I hear another whilper in the Family 
Im told you'll ſhortly be allied to it; Sir john, 
they ſay , has actually conſented ; 1 hope , my 
— » you'll find the fair Maria too, as yeil- 
ng. | | 
Det. Such a Propoſal has indeed been, ſtarred 3 
but it will end in nothing: Maria is a giddy wan- 
ton thing, not form'd to make a wiſe man happy, 
her life's too vain , too ſenlual to elevate a heart 
mine: No, no, I have views more ſerious. 
Charles. O my fluttering Joy! [ 4ſode. ] 
Doct. Marriage is a ſtate too turbulent for me. 
Charles, But with Sir 70bz's conſent , my Lord, 
her Fortune may be conſiderable. 
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Doc. Thou know'ſt , Charles, my thoughts of 
happineſs were never form'd on Fortune. 

Charles. No! | find that by the Settlement. [ A ſide. 

Doc. Or if they were, they would be there 
impoſſible; Maria's vain diſtaſte of me, I know's 
as deeply rooted, as my contempt of her: And 
canſt thou think I'd ſtain my Character to be x 
Wanton's mockery , to follow through the wilds 
of folly ſhe would lead me , to cringe and doat 
upon a ſenſeleſs toy, that every Feather in a hat 
can purchaſe ? , 

Charles. But mayn't Sir John take it ill, my Lord, 
to have her {lighted ? 

Doct. No, no, her ridiculous averſion will ſecure 
me from his Reproaches. 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir, my Maſter defires to ſpeak with you. 
Dot. I'll wait on him----Charles , you'll rake 
care of my directions. | 
Charles. I'll be ſure, Sir. Exit Doctor. 
Kind Heaven, I thank thee ! this bar ſo unexpe- 
ctedly remov'd gives vigour to my heart , and is, 
I hope, an Omen of its fortune But I muſt loſe 
no time, the Writing may be every moment called 
for · this is her Chamber. 


He knocks ſoftly· and Betty enters to him. ] 


Is your Lady buſy ? 
Bett. I think ſhe's only a reading. 
Charles. Will you do me the fayour ro ler her 
know, if ſhe is at leiſure, I beg to ſpeak with her 
upon ſome carneſt buſineſs. —_— 
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Maria entring with a Book, 


Mar. Who's that? 

Bett. She's here · Mr. Charles, Madam, defires 
to ſpeak with you. 

Mar. Or Your ſervant Mr. Charles-»--Here take 
this odious Homer, and lay him up again, he tires me. 

Exit Betty with the Book, 
How could the blind Wretch make ſuch a horrid 
fuſs about a fine Woman, for ſo many volumes 
together, and give us no account of her Amours2 | 
You have read him I ſuppoſe in the Greek, Mr, 
Charlex, 8 

Charles, Not lately, Madam. 

Mar. But do you ſo violently admire him now? 

Charles. The Criticks ſay he has his beautiés, 
Madam. But Ouid has been always my Favorite, 

Mar. Ovid! O! he's raviſhing--- 

Charles, And ſo art thou to madneſs. [ Aſide. ] 
Mar, Lord ! how could one do to learn Greek, 
was you a great while about it? | | 
Charles, It has been half the buſineſs of my life, 

Madam. | 

Mar. That's cruel now ! then you think one can” 
be Miſtreſs of it in a month or two? | 

Charles. Not eaſily, Madam. 

Mar. They tell me it has the ſofteſt tone for 
Love, of any language in the World; I fancy * 
I could foon learn it----L know two words of it 
already. 

Charles. Pray. Madam, what are they? 

Mar. Stay let me ſee --O- ay Zoe karpſyche. 

Charles, I hope you know the Engliſh of em. 
Madam. | 

Mar. O lud ! I hope there's no harm in it ; I 
am ſure l heard the Doctor ſay ic to my Lady 
Pr ay what is 112 | 

1 Char- 
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Charles. You muſt firſt imagine, Madam, 4 
tender Lover gazing on his Miſtreſs, and then ins 
deed they have a ſoftneſs in em,; as thus Zoe; 
has pſyche ! my Life; my Soul! 

- Mar, O the impudent young Rogue! how his 
eyes ſpoke too! | Aſide.] 
What the duce! can he want with me !--- | 

Charles. | have ſtartled her, ſhe mules. ¶Aſide 
Mar. It always ran in my head this Fellow had 
ſomething in him above his condition- -1'1) knoy 
preſently | 4fide 
Wel » bur yaur buſineſs with me Mr. Chartes , you 
have ſomething of love in your head now, Ul 
lay my life on't. g 

Charles. | ncver yet durſt ownit, Madam. 
Mar. Why, what's the matter? 

Charles. My ttory is too melancholy to entertain 
a mind ſo much at cale as yours. 

Mar. O! | love melancholy ſtories ofa Il things-- 

Charles, But mine , Madam, can't be told, unleſs 
Igive my lite into your power. ä 

Mar. O lud! you have not done any body a mi- 

chief, I hope. | 

Charles. | never did a private injury; it I have 

done a publick wrong, I'm ſute it might, in me, 
at leaſt, be called an honeſt error. 

Mar. Pray whom did you ſerve before you liv'd 

with the Doctor? | 

Charles. I was not born to ſerve 3 and had not 


an unfortunate education ruin d me, I might hae 


now appear'd , like what I am by birth , a Gen- 
tleman. h 
Mar. I am ſurpriz'd! Your education, ſay you; 
ruin d you ? Lord! I am concern'd'for you. Pray 
Jer me know your ſtory ; and if any {crvices ate 
in my power, I am ture you may command them. 
Charles. Such ſoft compaſſion, from fo fair a 
| | boſom, 
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boſom » o'erpays the worſt that can attend my 


owning whar 1 am, 

Mar. O your Servant-- -but pray let's hear. 

Charles. My Father's ejder Brother, Madam ; 
was a Gentleman of an ancient Family in = 
North, who having then no Child himſelt begg 
me from m/ Nurte's arms, to be adopted as bis 
own, With an aſſurance roo of making me his 
Heir; to which my Father (then alas! in the in- 
fancy of his Fortune) eafily conſented. This Un- 
cle being himſelf ſecretly dilaffected to the Govern- 
ment, gave me of courſe, in my education, the 
ſame unhappy prejudices, which ſince have ended 
in the ruin of us both. 

Mar. Then you were bred a Roman-Cathalich? 

Charles. No, Madam; but I own in principles 
of very lirtle difference, which I imbib'd chiefly 
from this Doctor; he having been five years my 


47 


| Governor, As 1 grew up, my Father's merit had 
frais 'd his Fortune under the preſent Government; 


and fearing I might be too far fix'd in principles 
again(t is, he deGred me from my Uncle home again: 
But I, as I then thought my ſelf bound in gratt- 
tude , excus'd my going in terms of duty to my 
Father; whonvfince alas! I toojuſtly have provok'd 
ever to hope a reconciliation, I ſaw too late my 
folly, and had no dz.ence againſt his anger, but 


by artfully confirmivg him in a belief, that I had 


periſh'd wirh my Uncle in the late Rebellion. 
Mar. Bleſs us: whit do you mean? you were 
not actually in it, I hopc ! Y 
Charles. I can't diſo vn the gnilt--- but fince the 
Royal Mercy has been refus'd to none that frankly 
have conſeſs'd wich yenicence their crime ( which 
from my heart I molt fincerely do) in that is all 
my hape---My Youth and Elucation's all th'excuſe 
I plead ; if they degrye no picy , I am determin'd 
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to throw off my diſguiſe, and bow me to the hand 


of Juſtice. 

Mar. Poor Creature! Lord! I can't bear it. 

( with. concern.) 

Charles, But then unknown, and friendleſs as 
Iam, to whom, alas! can I apply for ſuccour 2 
| Weeps, 

Mar. O Lord 1 Tl ſerve you, depend upon it; 
My Brother ſhall have no reſt 'till he gets your 
Pardon. 

_ Charles. Your kind compaſſion , Madam, has 
prevented, what, if I durſt , I ſhould have men- 
tion'd : 1 hope too, I ſhall perſonally deſer ve his 
favour ; if not, your generous inclination to have 
ſav'd me, cven in my laſt deſpair of life, will 
give my bœart a Joy. 
Mar. Lord! t he poor unfortunate Boy loves me 
too; What ſhall I do with him? But, Mr. Charles, 
pray once more to your ſtory--what was it that 
__ drew you into the Rebellion? 
Charles. This Doctor, Madam, who, as he is 
now your Father's was then my Uncle's boſom 
Counlellor : *Twas his inſidious tongue that pain 
ted it to us as an incumbent duty, on which che 
welfare of our ſouls depended ; he warm'd us too 
into ſuch a weak belief of vile reports , as Infamy 
ſhould bluſh ro mention---We were afſur'd, that 
half the Churches here in Town were lying all in 
ſacrijegious ruines; which fince , I found, mali- 
ciouſly was meant, even of thoſe that are magni» 
ficently riſing from their new Foundations! | 
Aar. But, pray - while you were in Arms how 
did the Doctor diſpoſe of himſelf? 

Charles: He went with us, Madam, none 
fo active in the front of Reſolution, till Danger 
came to face him ; then indeed a friendly Fever 
ſeiz'd him, which on the firſt alarm of the King's 
Forces matching towards Preſton , gave him a cold 
| 1 — pPretence 
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pretence to leave the Town; in the defence of which 
my Uncle loſt his life, and I my only Friend , with 
ul my long fed hopes of Fortune. | 

Mar. Poor Wretch ! but how came you toayoid 
being Priſoner ? fe 

Charles Upon our Surrender of the Place, I 
brib'd a Townſman to employ me as his Servant, 
in a backward working houſe, where, from m 
yonth „and change of habit, I paſs d without ſuſ- 
picion till the whole affair was over -- But then, 
alas“ whither to turn I knew, not: My life grew 
now no more my care --- periſh I ſaw 1 muſt; 
whether as a Criminal, ora Beggar , was my only 
choice. | e 
Mar. O Lord! tell me quickly how you came 
hitber. 7 Wo. 

Charles. In this deſpair I wander'd up to London, 
where I ſcarce knew one mortal, but ſome few 
friends in priſon. What could I do? I ventur'deven 
thither for my ſafety ; where 'twas my fortune firſt 
to ſee your Father, Madam, diſtributing relief to 
ſeveral: He knew, my Uncle well; and being in- 
form'd of my condition, he charitably took me 
home; and here has ever ſince conceal'd me as a 
menial ſeryant to the Doctor. The deteſtation of 
whoſe vile, dishoneſt practices at laſt have waked 
me to a ſenſe of all my blinded errors; of which 
this Writing is his leaſt of ſordid Inſtances. 


Mar. You frighten me; pray what are the purs 
poſes of it? Tis neither ſign'd nor ſeal'd. 
Charles. No, Madam, —— to prevent ĩt by 
this timely notice, was my buſineſs here with you: 
Your Father gave it the Doctor firſt to ſhew bis 


d this evening twill be executed. 
Mar. But what is it? | 


[Gives it to Maria 


pd, who having ſince approv'd it, I under- 


Charles, It grants to Doctor Wolf in preſent fc a . 
a 5 bal. 
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hundred Pounds per annum, of which this very 
Houſe is part; and at your Father's death inveſſs 
him in the whole remainder of his free Eſtate. For 
you indeed there is a charge of four thouſand Pound 
upon it; provided you mary'only*with the Doctor's 
conſent; if not, tis added to my Lady's Jointure, 
But your Brother, Madam is without conditions 
utterly diſinlierited. "EP 

Mar. I am confounded --what will become of us! 
my Father now 1 find was ſerious - O this inſinua. 
ting Hypocrite---leg me ſee - ay---I will go this mi. 
nute · Sir, dare you truſt this in my hands for an 
hour only ? * 

Charles. Any thing to ſerye you- · my life's alrea- 

in your hands. 

Mar. And 1 dare ſecure it with my own---Hark! 
they ring to dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep in, ſay I am 
oblig'd to dine abroad; and whiſper one of the Foot. 
men to get an Hackney Coach immediately; then 
do you take a proper occaſion to ſlip out after me 
to Mr. Double's Chambers in the Temple; there 1 
ſhall have time to talk farther wich you. You'l 
excuſe my hurry---Here Bett my ſcarf, and a mask. 

| | Ex. Maria, 

Charles. What does my Fortune mean me? Shell 

there talk farther with me! Of what! What wil 

ſhe talk of? O my heart! methought ſhe look'd at 

1} parting too, as kindly conſcious of ſome obligation 

= - w me: And then how ſoft, how amiably render 

| was her pity of my Fortune. But O! I rave! keep 

down my vain aſpiring thoughts, and to my lolt 
condition leyel all my hopes. 


| - Reuber content with pity let me live, 
Than hope for more than ſhe reſolves to give. ( Ex, 


The End of the Second ACT. 
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5 ACT III. 

Dr 


re. W Maria » and Betty taking off her Scarf » &c+ 


us! Mar. H any one been to ſpeak with me Brtey? 
ua. Betty Only Mr. Hearily „Madam, he ſaid he 
— would call again , and bid his Servant ſtay below to 


© give him notice when you came home. 
Mar. You don't know what he wanted? 

1 Betty. No, Madam, he ſeem'd very uneaſy at 

your being abroad. 
rk! Mar. Well--go, and lay up thoſe things--- 
2m | [ Exit Betty. 
ot- Ten to one, but his wiſe head now has found out 
1en ſomething to be jealous of; if he lets me ſee it, I 


me ſhall be ſure to make him infinitely eaſy Here he 
e J comes. ”" 


u'll | Enter Heartly. 

5k, 0 | . 

ria. Hear. Your humble Servant, Madam. | 
ell * 1 Mar. YourSeryant, Sir. dere. 
wil Hear. Lou have been abroad, I hear. 

| at * Ves, and now, I am come home, you 
on " 1 ” 

der Hear. You ſeem to turn upon my words, Ma- 


<p dam, is there any thing particular in them? 
olt Mar. As much , as there is in my being abroad, 
believe. | 
Hear. Might not I ſay you had been abroad, 
without giving offence ? 
Eg Mar. And might nor I as well ſay, I was come 
home, without your being ſo _-_ upon't 2 
Hear. Do you know any thing ſhould make me 


grave ? 
1 . D 2 Mare 
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Mar. I know, if you are ſo , I am the worſt 
perſon in the world you could poſſibly ſhew it to. 

Hear. Nay , I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing , 
you won't juſtify, 8 

Mar. O! then I find J have done ſomething you 
think I can't juſtify. 
Hear. I don't ſay that neither, perhaps I am in 
the wrong in what I have ſaid; but I have been ſo 
often us'd to ask pardon for your being in the 
wrong, that Iam reſoly'd henceforth never to relie 
on the inſolent evidence of my own ſenſes. 

Mar. You don't know now, perhaps, that J 
think this pretty ſmart Speech of yours is very dull; 
but ſince that's a fault you can't help, I will not 
take it ill. Come now, be as ſincere on your fide, 
and tell me ſeriouſly ---Is not what real buſineſs [ 
had abroad, the very thing you want to be made 
ealy in? 

Hear. If I thought you would make me eaſy , I 
would own. it. | | 

Mar. Now we come to the point-»-To morrow 
morning then, I pive you my Word to let you 

| know it all; till when there is a neceſſity for its 
being a Secret, and I inſiſt upon your believing it. 
Hear. But pray, Madam, what am I to do with 
my private Imagination in the mean time? That is 
not in my power to confine : And ſure you won't 
be offended, if to avoid the tortures that may give 
me, I beg you'll truſt me with the Secret now. 
Mar. Don't preſs me, for poſitively 1 will not. 
Hear. Cannot, had been a kinder term---Is my 
diſquiet of ſo little moment to you? 
Mar, Of none, while your diſquiet dares not 
truſt the aſſurances I havegiven you; if you expect 
I ſhould confide in you för life, don't let me ſee 
you dare not take my Word for a day; and if you 
are wiſe, you'll think ſo fair a trial of your Faith 
a Fayour, : 
Ya Hear. 
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8 Hear. If you intend it ſuch-+-it is a Favour; if not 
, "tis ſomething · ſo --come let's wave the ſubject. 
Mar. With all my heart: Have you ſeen my Bro- 


u ther lately? . 
Hear. Yes, Madam, and he tells me, it ſeems, 


n the Doctor is the Man your Father has reſoly'd 
0 upon. 

e Mar. Tis ſo: Nay and what will more ſurprize 
ie you, he leaves me only to the choice of him, or 


of no Fortune. ? | 
Hear. And may I, without offence , beg leave 


; to know, what Reſolutions , Madam, you have 
t taken upon it? : 

0 Mar. I have not taken any; I do not know what 
[ to do; what would you adviſe me to? 

e Hear. I adviſe you to? Nay, you are in the right 


to make it a Queſtion. 

Mar, He ſays he'll ſettle all his Eſtate upon him 
too. 

Hear: O take it, take it, to be ſure ; it's the 
fitteſt match in the warld , you cant't do a wiſer 
thing certainly. | | 

Mar. Twill be as wiſe at leaſt, as the ways you 
take to preyent it. | 
Hear. I find, Madam, I am not to know what 
you intend to do; and I ſuppoſe I am to be eaſy at 
that too. | 3 

Mar. When 1 intend to marry him, I ſhall not 
care whether you are eaſy, or no. | 


— 
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Hear. If your Indifference to me, were a proof E, 
of your Inclination to him, the Gentleman need 
not deſpair. | * 
Mar. Very well, Sir, I'll endeavour to take your of 


| advice, I promiſe you. 
Hear. O! that won't coſt you much trouble, I 
dare ſay, Madam: 
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Mar: About as much, I ſuppoſe , as it coſt you to 
give it me. tg 
Haan Upon my word, Madam, I gave it purely 
to oblige vou. 
Mar. Then to return your civility , the leaſt J 
can do is to take it. 2. 
Hear. Is't poſſible? How can you torture me with 
this Indifference ? | | 
Mar, Why do you inſult me with ſuch a bare. 
fac'd Jealouſy ? | 
Hear. Is it a crime to be concern'd for what be- 
romes of you? Has not your Father openly declar'd 
againſt me, in favour of my Rival? How is it pol- 
fible, at ſuch a time, not to have a thouſand fears? 
What though they all are falſe and groundleſs, are 
they not il! the effect of Love alarn: d, and anxious 
to be ſatisfied ? I have an open, artleſs heart, 
that cannot bear diſguiſes 3 but when 'tis SY 
in ſpite of me, *twill ſhew it---Pray pardon me 
---Bur when I am told you went out in the utmoſt 
hurry with ſome Writings to a Lawyer, and took 
the Doctor's own Servant with you, ey'n in the 
very hour your Father had propos'd him, as your 
Husband ! --- Good Heaven / what am Ito think! 
Can I, muſt I ſuppoſe my ſenſes fail me? If I have 
eyes, have ears, and have a heart, muſt it be till 
a crime to think I ſee, and hear---Yet by my tor- 
ments feel 1 love. TIER 
Mar. ¶ Aſide.] Well! I own it looks ill-natur'd 
now, not to ſhew him ſome concern but then this 
Jealouſy--I muſt, and will get the better of. 
Hear. Speak Maria, is ſtill my Jealouſy a crime? 
Mar. If you {till inſiſt on it as a proof of Love, 
then! muſt tell you, Sir, 'tis of that kind that only ſligb⸗ 
red hearts arepleas d with: when J am ſo reduc'd, 
" then I perhaps may bear it .- The fact you charge 
me with grant is true, 1 have been abroad, as 
you ſay : Bur ſtill let appearances look ne'er fo 
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pointing, while there is a poſſibility in Nature 
that what I have done may be innocent, I won't 
bear a look, that tells me to my face you dare ſuſ- 
pet me, If you have doubts , why don't you ſa- 
tisfy them before you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe , 
that I'm to ſtand confounded; as a Criminal before 
you ? Hoy deſpicable a figure muſt a Woman 
make , to bear but ſuch a moment? Come, come, 
there's ng ſhews ſo low a mind, as theſe 
grave and inſolent Jealouſies. The Man that's ca- 
=_ of eyer ſeeing a Woman, after he belieyes her 
alle, is capable on her ſubmiſſion , and a little 
flatcery , were ſhe really falſe, poorly to forgive and 


Hear. You won't find me, Madam, of ſo lowa 
ſpirit ; but ſince 1 ſee your Tyranny ariſes from 
your mean opinion of me, tis time to be my ſelf, 
and diſavow your power: you uſe it now beyond 
my bearing; not only impoſe on me to disbelieve 
my ſenſes, but do it with ſuch an imperious air, 


as if my honeſt, manly Reaſon were your Slave; 


and this poor groveling frame that follows you, 
durſt ſhe ho Labs of life, but what you deign to 
give it. 
Mar. Oh! you are in the right. go on ··· ſuſpect 
me ſtill, believe the worſt you can tis all true - 
don't 42 my ſelf. -Why do you trouble me with 
your complaints ? If you . are Maſter of that manly 
Reaſon you have boaſted , give me a manly proof 
of it; at once reſume your Liberty, deſpiſe me, 
go, go off in Triumph now; and let me ſee you 
ſcorn the Woman , whoſe vile, o'er-bearing falſe- 
hood, would inſult your ſenſes. 5 
Hear. O Heaven i is this the end of all? Are 
then thoſe tender broteſtations you haye made me 
(for ſuch 1 thought them) when with the ſofteſt 
kind reluctance, your riſing, bluſhes gaye me ſome- 
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thing more, than Hope- What all- O Maria! All 
but come to this? ; | | 
' Mar. [Aſide] O lud ! I am growing filly , If 1 
hear on, I ſhall tell him every thing; tis but ano: 
ther ſtruggle, and I ſhall conquer it-.-So ſo you are 
not gone, I ſee. | __ 6 > +" 
Hear. Do you thenwiſh me gone, Madam? 

Mar. Your manly Reaſon will direct you- 

Hear. This is too much my heart can bear no 
more. O! what? am I rooted here! *Tis buta 
pang, and I am free for ever. 3 


Enter Charles, with two Writings. 


- Mar. Art laſt I am reliey'd : Well, Mr. Charles, 
is it done? | hh | | 

' Charles. I did not'ſtir from his desk, Madam, 
till ic was intirely finiſh'd. 5 

' Mar. Where's the original? 

Charles. This is it, Madam. 

Mar. Very well, that, you know you muſt keep; 
but come, we muſt loſe no time; we will examine 
this in the next room. Now I feel for him. | Aſide. 
; [ Exit Maria , with Charles. 
- Hear. O Rage! Rage! this is not to be born - 

ſhe's gone, ſhe's loſt , ſordidly has ſold her ſelf to 
Fortune, and 1 'muſt now forget her- Hold, if poſ- 
ſible, let me cool a moment---Intereſt ! No, that 
could not tempt her--She knows I'm Maſter of a 
larger Fortune, than there her utmoſt hopes can give 
her; & that on her on conditions ſhe may be 
mine : But what's this ſecret Treaty then within! 
what's doing there / who can reſolve that Riddle? 
And yet perhaps, like other Riddles, when 'tis 
explain d. nothing may ſeem ſo eaſy : But why again, 
might ſhe not truſt me too with the Secret! That! 
that entangles all afreſh , and ſets me on the Rack 


of Jealouſy. CY | 2 
U EN. 
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Enter Colonel. 
[ | | 
5 Col, How now, Frank! what in a Rapture? 
: Hear. Prithee , pardon 'me , I am unfit to talk 
| with wo 125 12 ä P 
Col. What is Maria in her airs again? : 


Hear, I know not what ſhe is. 
) Col. Do you know where ſhe is? | 
i Hear. Retir'd this moment to her Chamber, with 
the Doctor's Servant. 28 

Col. Why thou art not jealous of the Doctor, I 
hope? , | n 

if Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs xeſerv'd to you, and 
tell you wherein 1 have miſtaken her, 

Col, Poor Frank, thou art a perfect Sir Martin in 
thy Amours.z every Plot I lay upon my Siſter's ineli- 
nation for thee , thou art ſure to ruin by thy own 
unfortunate conduct. 1 . 

Hear. I own I haye too little temper. 2 and too 
much real Paſſion for a modiſh Lover. 5 

Col. Come, come, prithee be eaſy once more, | 
I'll undertake for you: if you'll fetch a cool turn in 9 
the Park upon Conſtitution Hill, in leſs than half an | 
hour , I'll come to you. 6 

Hear. Dear Tom, thou art a Friend indeed! OF , 
aye a thouſand things but you ſhall find me there. 
_ | 3 [ Exit Heartly. 

Col. Poor Frank! now has he been taking ſome 
honeſt pains to make himſelf miſerable. 1 


Enter Maria, and Charles. 


How now, Siſter , what have you done to Heart iys 
The poor Fellow looks, as if he had kill'd your 
Parrot. i 

Mar. Pſhah ! you know him well enough - I have 
pnly been ſetting him a Love · leſlon; it a little puz- 
4 — D ; pr 


acting between Charles and you? 
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zles him to ger through it ar firſt , but he'll knoy 
it all by to-morrow ; you will be ſure to be in the 
way, Mr. Charles? | 

Charles. Madam, you may depend upon me, 
have my full Inſtructions. [ Exit. Charles 

Col. O ho! There's the buſineſs then, andi 
ſeems Hearily was not to be truſted with it; ha! ha 
and prithee what is this mighty Secret, that's trau 


Mar. That's what he would have known indeed; 
but you muſt know, I don't think it proper to le 
you tell bim neither, for all your fly manner of 

ing, 

Col. O pray take your own time, dear Madam, Wa 
I am not in haſte to know , I can aſſure you; | 
came about anothet affair., our deſign upon the 
Doctor: Now while my Father takes his nap aſic 
dinner , would be the propereſt time to pur itin 
execution: prithee go to my Lady, and perſyade 
her to it this moment. 

Mar. Why won't you go with me? Ln 

Col. No, I'll place my felt unknown to her in 
this paſſage; for, ſhould I tell her I deſign to oyer 
hear him , ſhe might be ſcrupulous. 

Mar. That's true-- but hold, on ſecond thoughts 
you ſhall know part of this affair between Charls 
and me ; nay, [ give you leave to tell it Heariy 
too, on ſome conditions :'tis true, Idid deſign to hen 
ſurpriz'd you, but now---my mind's alter d, than 
enough. | 

Col. Ay, for any mortal's ſatisfaction · but here 
comes my Lady. © So 

Mar, Away then to your poſt-- but let me fee 
you when this affair is over. 24 
Col. Vil be with you. [ Ex, C 


En- 
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the Enter Lady Woodvil. 


„ur. well, Madam, has your Ladyſhip conſi- 
les Nerd my Brother's propoſal about the Doctor ? 
du L. Ihave Child, and am convine'd it ought 
hat Wot to be delay'd a moment: I have juſt ſent :o ſpeak 
an With him here---Sir John too preſſes me to give him 
hearing upon your account: but muſt | play a 
ed; Weacherous part now , & inltead of perſuading you 
p the Doctor, ey'n perſuade the Doctor againſt you. 
Mar. Dear Madam, don't be ſo nice; if Wives 
ere never to diſſemble, what wou'd become of 
any wilful Husband's happineſs? 
Lady V. Nay, that's true too. 
Mar. I'd give the World now methinks , to ſee 
after s ſolemn Interview; ſure there can't be a more 
it 10 Widiculous image, thanunlawſul Love peeping his ſly 
ade dead out from under the cloak of Sanity! O! that I 
ere in your Ladyſhip's place, I would lead that 
ancing blood of his ſuch a profane Courant --your 
iſe Fellows make the rareſt Fools too: But your 
dyſhip will make a Rogue of him, and that will do 
ur buſineſs at preſent. 
, Lacy V. If he makes himſelf one, 'tis his own 
aries WMault, 
Mar. Dear Madam, one moments truce with the 
mde, I beg you; don't ſtart at his firſt Declara- 
Jon, but let him go on till he ſhews the very bottom 
tf his ugly heart. | 
Lady W. I' warrant you, I'll give a good account 
him. here he comes. 
Mar. Then I hope, Madam, you will give me 
ave to be commode, and ſteal off. | 
Lady W. Very well [Ex. Maria, and Enter Doctor. 
Dock. I am told, Madam, you deſign me the 
Pppinefs of your commands; I am proud you 
bo ink me worthy of them in any ſort. 
Lady . Pleaſe tO ſit, Sir. 


Dot, 


- 
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Doct. Did not Sir John inform you too, that 

* deſir d a private Conference with your Lady 
ip? 

£ Lady W. He did, Sir. 
Dock. Tis then by his permiſſion we are i 


happily alone. 
Lach W. True, and *tis on that account, I wa 
ted to adviſe with you. | 
Doc. Well, but dear Lady, ah! (ig hing you 
can't conceive the joyouſneſs I feel, in this ſo m 
expected Interview: ah! ah! I have a thouſa 
friendly things to ſay to vou Ah! ah! and hoy 
ſtands your precious health? Is your naughty col 
abated yet? I have ſcarce cloſed my eyes theſe ty 
nights, with my concern for you; and every watch. 
ful Interval has ſent a Thouſand ſighs and prayer 
to Heaven for your recovery. 
Lady V. Your Charity was too far concern'dfat 
. | 
Doct. Ah! don't fay ſo, don't ſay ſo---youm: 
rit more, than mortal Man can do tor you. 
Lady W. Indeed, you over- rate me. 
oct. I ſꝑeak it from my Soul indeed ! indeed 
indeed? I do. [ Preſſes her Hani» 
Tady V. O dear! you hurt my hand, Sir. 
Doct. Impute it to my Zeal , and want of word 
to expreſs my heart; ah! I would not harm you 
for the World, no bright Creature , 'cis the whole 
buſineſs of my Soul to- 2 
Lady W. But to our affair , Sir. 
Doct. Ah! thou heavenly Woman! 
( Laying his hand on her tna 
Lady W. Your hand need not be there, Sir. | 
- Dobt. Ah! I was admiring the ſoftneſs of thi 
filk, Madam. | ". aan 433 
Lady W. Ay, but Fam tickliſh 
Def. They are indeed come to a prodigious pet 
fection in this Manufacture · How wonderful is bv 


Lad 
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of 
ane Art / Here it diſputes the prize with Nature 
that all. this foft; and gaudy luſtre , ſhould be 
rought from the poor labours of a Worm 
( Stroking it. 
Lady V. But our buſineſs, Sir, is upon anothet 
bjea : Sir John informs me, that he thinks him- 
under no obligation to Mr. Heartly , and there- 
re reſolves to give you Maria: Now pray be 
ncere, and let me know what your real intentions 


e? 219 LEG 
Dock. Is it poſſible * Can you, divine perfec- 


uſan{Won , be ſtill a Stranger to my real thoughts? Has 
boy e one action of my life inform'd you better? Since 
7 coll muſt plainly ſpeak them then, Maria's bur a feint, 
e u blind to ſcreen my real thoughts from ſhrewd. 


ſpicion's eye, and ſhield your ſpotleſs Fame from 

orldly cenſure, Could you then. think twas foe 

laria's fake, your Balls, Aſſemblies, and your 

oilet Vilits have been reſtrain'd ? Would I have 

ved Sir ohn to make that fence to incloſe a But- 

fly? No ſoft, and ſerious Excellence, your Vir - 

es only where the object of my care: I could not 

ar to ſee the Gay, the Loung, and the Incon- 5 
nt daily basking in your diffuſive beams of Beau- | 
without a ſecret grudge, I might ſay , Envy ev'n « 
ſuch Inſects appineſs. . 

Lady W. Well, Sir, I takeall this, as I ſuppoſe 

bu intended it, for my good, my ſpiritual wel- " 


ure, 
DoF, Indeed I meant you ſerious, cordial ſer- 2 
ice. 
Lady W. I dare ſay you did; you are above the 
and momentary views of this World. 
Dock. Ah! I ſhould be ſo---and yet, alas! I find 
Mis mortal cloathing of my Soul is made like other 
nens, of ſenſual fleſh and blood, and has its 


nilties, 
Lady 
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Lady W. We all have thoſe ; but yours I kn, 
are well corrected by your divine, and viny 
Contemplations. | 
Doct. And yet our knowledge of eternal Beawig 
doth not reſtrain us wholly from the love of alltla 
mortal---Beauty here, tis true muſt die, but . 
it lives, iwas given us ro admire, to wake t 
fluggiſh heart, and charm the ſenſible. At che fi 
Gohr of you, I felt unuſual Tranſports in my Sc 
and trembled at the guilt that might enſue; þ 
on reflection found my Flame receiv'd a ſand 
from your goodneſs, and might be reconcil'd yi 
Virtue; on this I chaced my flandrous fears, | 
in the harmleſs Paſſion at my eyes, and gave ge 
All my heart to Love. | | 
Col. | Behind. |] Indeed ! ſo warm Sir RyywMho 
but I ſhall cool your Paſſion with a witneſs. (E 
+ LZady . Thele gay profeſſions , Sir, ſhew man 
the Courtier than the Zealot; nor could 1 think 


mind ſo fortity'd as yours, could have been op eb 
to ſuch yain temptations. | I m 
: Doct. What boſom can be proof 'gaiaſt ſuſ 50 
+4 * Artillery of Love? 1 may reſiſt, call all my bm 
b F ers, my Faſtings, Tears and Penance to my al 
| but yer, alas! theſe have not made an Angel of nel 
1 am till but Man; Virtue may ſtrive, but Nau fl 
will be uppermoſt: Permit me then on this fair Sim 
to pay my Vows. and offer up up a heart 
. Lady W. Hold, Sir, you've ſaid enough to L 
you in my power; ſuppoſe I now ſhould let my fre 
Husband , Sir, your Benefactor, know the tayouliiy d 
you deſign'd him? (She riſes. cc 
Dott. You cannot be ſo cruel? bl 


Lady W.. Nor will, on one condition. re 


Doct. Name it. 5 W 
Lady V. That inſtantly you renounce all clam is 
and title to Maria, and uſe your utmoſt inter m 


with Sir Jahn to give her, with her all Foun 
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Mr, Heartly : If you are wiſe conſider on t. 

| (Sir John, and Col. behind. 

(The Doctor turning accidentally ſees them. 

Doct. Ha! the Colonel there! his Father with 


um too! here may have been ſome treachery; 


what's to be done? ( Aſide. 
Col. Now, Sir, let your eyes convince you. 
Sir John. They do, that yours, Sir, 
have deceiv'd you; all this I knew of. Sau. 
Col. How, Sir! 
Sir John. Obſerye, and be convinc'd. 
Doct. I have it. [ Muſrng. 
Lady V. ¶ To the Doctor. ] Methinks this buſineſs 
needs not, Sir „ ſo long a pauſe. 
Dock. Madam, I cannot eaſily give up ſuch honeſt 
„ | 
Lady 7. Honeſt ! | 
Doct. Perhaps my years are thought unequal to 
my flame, but, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong 


objection twixt Sir ohn and you; and can you blame 


me then for following ſo ſure a Guide in the ſame 
youthful path to Happineſs ? | 
Lady M. Is this your reſolution then? 
Col. Will you let him go on, Sir? 


llander. | 
Col. Monſtrous! : RE * 8 
Doc. Can you ſuppoſe my heart lels capable o 
Love than his? Is it for me to puſh che bleſſing 
from me too ? For tho' my flame has been of long 
duration, my conſcious want of merit kept it ſtill 


conceal'd , till his good Nature brought it to this 


bleſt occaſion ; and can you then, ſo authoriz'd, 
refuſe your friendly pity to my ſufferings ? One 
word from you compleats my Joy; in you, Madam, 
is my only hope, my fear, my caſe , my pain, 
my rorment, or my happineſs 3 Maria! O! Ma- 


3x 


Col. 


Sir John. Les, Sir, to confound dong Apart. 
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Col. Confulion. © 
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e. Colon 


Now, v vile Detractor of all Virtue , is your outrs 
gious malice yet confounded ? Did I not tell yo 
too, he only made an intereſt here to gain your 
Siſter ? * 


Col. His Devil has outreacht me. (Ada 


Sir John. Is this your rank detection of his tres 
chery 2? - 

DoF, Sir yohy , I did not ſee you, Sir, doubt 
you are come too ſoon, I have not yet prevail 
with her. (Aſide to hin. 

Sir John. Ah ! good Man, be not concern'd; 
your touble ſhall be ſhorter for't; 3 I'll force her t9 
complyance. _ 

Lady W. What have you dons. —your ' 
Impatience has ruin'd all. 1 Apart 
Col. 1 ſee it now tog late. 

Sir John. Now, Sir! will your SY rejudicedl 
party never be at reſt? Am I to be ſtill thought par- 
tial, blind, and obſtinate to favour ſo much injur'd 
Virtue ? If thou art a Man not loſt to Conſcience 
or to Honour, then like a Man repair this wrong, 
confeſs the rancour of thy vile ſuſpicion , and throw 
thee at his feet for pardon. - . 

Doct. What mean you, Sir? 

Lady W. (Aſide] While he is in chis temper, he 
will not eaſily be undeceiv'd-- I've yet an after game 
to play, till when, tis beſt to leave him in his errot, 

. (Ex. Lady Woodvil, 

Sir John. What! mute! defenceleſs! hardnedin 
thy Malice? 

Col. I ſcorn the Imputation, and with the ſame 
repeated honeſty avow { howe'er his cunning may 
have chang'd appearances ) that you are ſtill deceiy'd, 
that all I told you, Sir, was true, theſe eyes, 

heſe ears were witneſſes of his audacious love; 
without the mention of my Siſter's name, direct, 
plainly, 
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uh groſly tending to abuſe the honour of your 


Sir John. Audacious Monſter ! were not your 
own ſenſes evidence againſt your frontleſs Accuſa- 
tion? I ſee your aim; Wife, Children; Servants, 
all are bent againſt him, and think ro weary me 
by groundleſs clamours to diſeard him; but all ſhall 
not do; your malice on your eyn vile heads; to 
me, it but the more endears him. Either ſubmit, 
and ask his pardon for this wrong.» 

Doct. Good Sir! | 

Sir John. Or this Inſtant leave my fight, my 
houſe , my Family for ever. | 

Doft- What means this raſhneſs , Sir! on my 
account it muſt not be: what would the world 
report of it ? I grant it poſſible he loves me not; 
but you mult gfant it too as poſſible he might miſ- 
take me! ic muſt be ſo---He is roo much your Son 
to do his Enemy a wilful injury: If he, I ſay, 
ſuppos'd my convetſe with your Lady criminal, to 
accuſe me then, was but the error of his Virtue , 
not his baſenefs ; ought to love him, thank 
him for ſuch watchful care: Was it for him to ſee, 
as he believ'd „ your Honour in ſo foul a danger, 
and ſtand concernleſs by? The Law of Heaven, of 
Nature , and of filial. duty , all oblig'd him to 
alarm your Vengeance, and deteſt the Villany. - 

Sir John. O Miracle of Charity! 

Doct. Come, come, ſuch breaches muſt not be, 
betwixt ſo good a Son, and Father; forget, for- 
give, embrace him ,- cheriſh him, and let me bleſs 
the hour I was the occaſion of ſo ſweet a recon- 
cilement, 1.09 

Sir John. I cannot bear ſuch goodneſs! O fink me 
not into the earth with ſhame--Aear this, peryerſe, and 
Reprobare! O! couldſt thou wrong ſuch more than 
mortal Virtue! ä 2 
bb 15:1: 5 | - 1-4 2: 307% oamM 
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Col. Wrong him! the hardned impudence ofthis 

painted Charity. | 

Sir John. Peace, Monſter -- | 

Col. Is of a blacker , deeper dye, than the great 

Devil himſelf in all his triumphs over Innocence 
ever wore. 17855 rl 3 
Sir John. O graceleſs Infidel! 
Col. No, Sir, though I would hazard my life toſaye 
you from the ruine he miſleads you to; could die 
to reconcile my duty to your favour; yet on the 
terms that Villain offers, tis merit ro refuſe it: J 
glory in the diſgrace your Errors give me-. But, 
Sir, I'll trouble you no more: To- day is his - to- 
morrow may be mine. 1 ba Exit. Col, 
Det. 1 did not think he had had ſo hard a na- 

Sir John. O, my good Lord, your charitable 
heart diſcovers not the rancour that's in his: but 
what better can be hoped for, from a Wretch ſo 
ſwell'd with ſpleen, and rage of Party? 

Dost. No, no, Sir, I am the thorn that galls 
him; 'tis me, tis me he hates; he thinks 1 
before him in your favour; and tis not fit indeed! 
ſhould do ſo; for fallen, as he is, he's till your 
Son, and alas / an Alien, an Intruder here, and 
ought in conſcience to retire, and heal theſe hapleſs 
breaches in your Family. | | 

Sir John. What means your Lordſhip ? 

Doct. But I'll remove this eye-fore---Here 
Charles! | | Euter Charles, 

Sir John. For goodneſs ſake... 

Dack. Bring me that Writing I gave you to lay 
up this morning. 

Charles. Now Fortune favour us. [Aſide.] 

( Exit Charles, 

Sir John. Make haſte, good Charles, it ſhall be 

n'd this momenr. #1 | 
Doct. Not for the World; *twas not to that 4 


- 
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I ſent for it, but to refuſe your kind intentions; for 
with your Children's curſes, Sir, I dare not; muſt 
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not take it. #0 PARTE 
Sir John. Nay good, my Lord, you carry it 
now too far ; my Daughter is not wrong d by it, 
but if not obſtinate , may ſtil! be happy ; and for 
my wicked Son,, Mall he then heir my Lands, to 
propagate more miſerable Schiſinaticks ? No, let 
hun depend on you”, 'whom be has wrong'd per- 
hips in time, he. may reflect upon his. Father's 
jultice; be reconcil'd to your rewarded Virtues, and 
eform his fatal errots. 2 i e 
leerer 1 
Re-enter Charles with a Mriting. 


Dect. That would be indeed a bleſſing, + © 
Sir John. If Heaven ſhould at laſt reckzim him, 
he power to right him ſtill is yours; in you 1 
now he yet would find a fond forgiying Father. 
Dock. The Imagination of ſo bleſt an hour, ſof- 
ens me to a tenderneſs I cant ſup port. 
Sir Jobn. O the dear, good Mau come; come, 
erg in to / execute this Deed t. 
Doct. Will you then force me to aecept this Truſt? 
For, call it what you will, with me it hall never 


% 


be more than ſuch: | nnn 
Sir John. Let that depend upon the conduct of 
my Son. nne e 
Doct. Well , Sir, ſince it may yet prevent his 
ine, I conſent, . Shak, 
d a2 hs 5 & 5h ö | : * 
So ſweet a Hope muſt all my Fears controul, 
I take the Truſt , as Guardian to his Soul. Exeunt. 


The End of the Third A CT. 
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e boy T, I. V. 
Maria and Charles. 


Mar. OU were a Witneſs then? 
Charles. L I law: it fign'd , ſcal'd, and deliver, 
| Madam. | , 
May. And all paſs'd without. the leaſt ſulpicien} 
Charles Sit on ſign'd it with ſuch - arneſtneſs, 
and the Doctor rece d it with luch à ſecming re. 1 
luctance, that neither had the curic:ty to examine 
a linc of it. d [ | th 
Mar, Well, Mr, Charles, wither it ſucceds to ef 
our ends, or not, we have It. Il. the ſame oblige 
tions to you, You ſaw with whata friendiy warmih 
my Brother. heard your ſtory , and I don't in de 
leaſt doubt his ſucceſs in your Affair at Court. yo 
| N What 1 have done, my duty bound me 
to: But pray, Madam, give me leave , withouW1 
offence; to ask you one innocent queſtion. 
Mar. Frecly, Sir. N yo 
Charles Have you never ſuſpected then, that ig 
all this affair 1 have had ſome ſecret, ſtronger mo- ,, 
tive to it, than barely duty ? | 
Mar. Yes.--but have you been in no apprehenfions Wl 4, 


I ſhould diſcover that motive? lerne bi. 
Charles Pray, pardon me; L ſee already, lha 6; 
gone too far. . be 


Mar, Not at all, it loſes you no merit with me;Ml 
nor is it in my naive to uſe any one ill, that 

loves me; unleſs I loy'd that one again, then indeed, yo 
there might be danger---Come , don't look graves 
my Inclinations to another, ſhall not hinder mt 
paying, every one what's due to their mer 
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fall therefore always think my elf oblig'd to treat 
= WW your m1>fortunes and your modeſty with the utmoſt 
tendernels. 8 þ 5 
Charles By the dear, ſoft cafe you have given 
my heart, 1 never hoped for more. 
Mar. Then I'll give you a great deal more, and 
to ſhew my particular good opinion of you, I'M 
doyou a favour, Vr. (hes, Inever did any Man 
„ Whnce | was born-- l' be ſincete with you. | 
, Charles Is it then poſlible you can have lov'd 
mother, ro whom you never were ſincere? 
018 Mar. Alas! you are but a Novice in-the Paſſion 
lr, M.-Sincerity is a dangerous Virtue, and often fur. 
e. keis what it ought to nouriſn; therefore I take more 
uns I pains to make the Man I love believe | flight him, 
than (if poſſible )-1 would t convince you of my 
510 Weſteem and Friendſhip. as 
. Charles Bc but ſincere in that, Madam, and L 
can't complain. fl 20G, | 
Mar. Nay , I'll give you a proof of it. I'll ſhew 
you all the good nature you can deſire; you ſhall 
wake what love to me you pleaſe now; hut then 
Tul tell you the conſequence, 1 ſhall certainly be 
pleas'd with ir, and that will flatter you, till 1 do 
. W jo! a miſchief, Now do you think me fincere 2 
ug Carle, I ſcarce confider that, but l'm ſure you 
ae agreeable. . | | 
Mar. Why look you there now! do you confi- 
der, that a Woman had as live be thought agreea- 
ble, as handſome ? And how can you ſuppoſe, 
from one ok your ſenſe, that I am not pleas d with 
being told ſo? dv. es 
Charles Was ever temper ſo enchanting? 
Mar. Or Vanity more venial + I'm pleas'd with 
you, | | U Smiling. 
Charles Diſtracting! ſure never was deſpair ad- 
miniltred with a hand fo gentle. | 
Mar, So! now you have convincd me, 1 _ 
=" © 
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a good Underſtanding too Why I ſhall certainly 
have the: better opinion of yours, for finding irou 
now. 128 
Charles Your good opinion's what I aim ar, 

Mar. Ay, but the more I give it you, the be, 
ter:youw'll-chiuk of me ſtill ; and then I muſt think 
the better of you again, and then you the bettet 
of me upon that too; and ſo at laſt I ſhall think 
ſeriouſly, and you'll begin to think ill of me. B 
I hope, Mr. Cbarles, your good ſenſe will preven 
all this. ä | * 1210 
Charles I lee my folly now, and bluſh at ny 
prelumption: but yer to cure my weaning heart, 
and reconcile me to my doom, be yet ſincere, aul 

_ Jativfy. one ſickly longing of my Sou. 
-. Mer, To my power, command me, 
Charles O] tell me then the requiſites I want, and 
what's the iſectet Charm that has preferr'd my Rina 
to your heart? d 
ar! Come then, be chearful, and I'll anſwer 
like a Friend. The gentleneſs, and modeſty of yoit 
temper, would make with mine but an unequal mix 
ture : with yuu I ſhou'd: be ungovernable, not knoy 
my felf; your compliance would undo me, I an 
by nature vain, thoughtleſs , wild , and wilful; 
therefore ask a higher Spirit to controul and lcal 
me, For whatever outward airs I give my ſelt, l 

am within convincd, a Woman inakes a very wrong 

figure in happineſs , that does not think ſuperiority 
beſt beeomes her Husband. Bat what's yet moe, 
tho Lconteſs you have qualities uncommon in you 
Sex, and ſuch, as ought to warm a heart to lot 
yet here you come too late; Compaſſion's all withs 
in my power; And I know you cannot but bat 
ſeen, I am under obligations, I need not explan 

o uu. ae 1:29 ein 

Charles I am ſatisſied ·· Vou treat me wich ſo kin 


and gentle a concern, that I muſt ſubmit to ii. 


Mit 
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Mar. ( Apart.) Well 1 when all's done, he's a. 
pretty Fellow; and the firſt ſure, that ever heard Rea» 
ſon againſt himſelf with ſo good an Underſtanding, 
| Enter a Servant with a Letter to Charles. 
ih Serv. Sir, the Colonel order'd me to give this into 


r own hands. 


re. Mar. From my Brother ? TT Where is he? | 
ry ET Ileff him, Madam at the Secretary's Office 


za wich one. Sir Charles Trueman, and Mr. Heartly, 
| * 1 Exit Serv. 


* Cbarles. Ha / my Father! O! Heaven, tis his 
rm band too! Now U tremble! 3 3 
Mar. Come, Sir take heart; I dare ſay there's 


and good News in't, and ſhould be glad to hear it., 
But no Ceremony; pray read to your ſelf firſt. 

Charles. Since you command me, Madam. [Reads 

Renee 50 himſelf. 


1 Alaria. ( Apart.) Lord! how one may live , and 

learn! I could not have believ d, that Modeſty in 
a young Fellow could have been ſo amiable a 

(wer | —_— 

yout Virtue : And though, lowna , there is I know not 

m. What of dear delight in indulging one's Vanity with 

them; yet, upon ſerious reflection, we muſt con- 

nor | ne MA | 

an ſeſs, that Truth and Sincerity have a thouſand 


ful; charms beyond it. And I now find more pleaſure 
ai in my ſelf . denying endeavours to make this poor 
Creature eaſy, than ever I took in humbling the 
Airs and Aflurance of a Man of Quality... I believe 
T bad as good confeſs all this to Heartly , and ey'n 


* make up the buſtle with him too. But then he will 
out ſoteaze ene for inſtances of real Inclination. . O 
we; Ged. I can't bear the thought on't... And yet we 
ib muſt come together too.. Well! Nature, knows 
zel the way to be ſure, and fo II ev'n truſt to her 
an ber't. . Bleſs me! What's the matter? you ſeem 


concern d, Sir, ,, [o Charles wiping his Tears. 
barles. 1 am indeed , but tis With Joy,! O 2 
Madam / my Father's reconcil'd to me; This Letter 
s from him. E 4 Mar. 
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Afar. Pray let's hear. n 
Charles. ( Reading.) | 
Dear Charles, | | 
This day, by. Colonel Woodvil , I receiv'd the 
joyful News of your being yet alive, and well: 
Though that's but half my comfort. He has aſſur d 
me too, you have renounc'd thoſe — og » that 
made me think your Death my happineſs. The ſer- 
vices you have intended his Family, and may do the 
Government, in your jutt detection of a Traytor 
that would ruin both, have been ſo well receiv'd at 
Court, and ſo generouſly repreſented there by th 
Colonel and Mr. Heartly, that they have obtain'd 
an Order for your Pardon; which I now ſtay thy 
paſſing M, before I throw my Arms about you, that 
1 may leave no doubt or fear behind to interrupt the 
fulneſs of my Joy. I am inform'd, that in reveal. 
ing your ſelf to a certain fair Lady, you have let 
fall ſome words, that ſhew you have an innocent, 
tho" hopeleſs Paſſion for her. Your Youth excuſes what 
is paſt ; but now conſider how far you owe your liſt 
to Mr, Heartly : I therefore charge you , on my 
Bleſſmg , to give up every idle thought of Love, that 
may interrupt his happineſs , or abate the merit of 
what you've done to dejerve the Pardon of your 
overetgn , or of your affettionate forgiving Father, 
NEE NES. 1-4 9g” Charles Trueman. 


Mar. lam overjoy'dat your good fortune. 
"Charles." You, Madam, are the ſource of all., but 
Iam now unit to thank you. Veeps. 
Mar. You owe me nothing, Sir; Succeſs was all 
I hoped for. „ 
Charles. Pray excuſe me... It would be rudeneſsto 
trouble you with the tender thoughts this muſt givea 
heart oblig d like mine. [Exit Charles 
* Mar. Poor Creature! how full his honeſt heart 
is? What early viciſſitudes of Fortune has be ran 


through 
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through '? Well ! this was handſomely done of 


Kearily , conſidering what he had felt upon his ac- 
count, to beſo concern'd for his Pardon. 


Enter Lady Woodvil. 


Lady W. Dear Maria , what will become of us? 
he Tyranny of this ſubtle Prieſt is inſupportable: 
He has ſo fortified himſelf in Sir John's opinion, by 
his laſt miſconduct of your Brother, that I begin to 
loſe my uſual power with him. | 

Mar. Pray explain, Madam. N 

Lady W. In ſpight of all I cou'd urge, he is 
this minute bringing the Doctor to make his Addreſſes 
to you. * 

Mar. I am glad on't: for the. beaſt muſt come 
lke a Bear to the Stake, Im ſure : He knows L 
ſhall bait him. Ane! 

Lady W. No, no. 22 it, to keep Sir John {till 
blind to his wicked deſign upon me.. Therefore L 
came to give you notice, that you might be prepar'd 
to receiye him. 

Mar. I am oblig d to your Ladyſhip : Our meeting 
will be a tender ſcene, no doubt ont. 

Lady W. You have heard, I ſuppoſe , what an 

extravagant Settlement your Father has ſign'd to. 
Mar. Yes, Madam; but I am glad your Lady ſlup's 
like to be a gainer by it , however : For when L 
marry, it will be without the Doctor's conſent , 
4 


depend * t. n 
Lady W. No, Child, I did not come into Sit 
John's Family with a deſign to injure it, or make 
any one of it my Enemy: Whenever that Four 
Thouſand Pound falls into my hands, you'll find 
tas firmly yours, as if it had been given you, without 
that odious condition. 4 E 
Mar. Madam, I chink my ſelf as much oblig'd by 
this kind intention, as the performance : But i your 
_ E 5 | Ladyſliip 


WII *: : „ _ 
* 3 


74 The NON JUR Ok. 
Ladyſhip could yet find a way to prove this Hypoerite 
a private Villain to my Father, 1 am not without 
hopes the Publick will ſoon have enough againſt him, | 
to give a turn to the Settlement. 
Lady W. But ſuppoſe that fails, what will be. 
come of your poor Brother? | 
Mar. But, dear Madam, I cannot ſuppoſe this MW i 
Fellow muſt not be hang'd at laſt ; and then, you 
know, the ſame honeſt hand that ties him up, releaſes MW | 
the Settlement. WR | 1 
 _ Lady W. Not abſolutely, neither; for this very | 
Houſe is given him in prefent , which, tho' that were | 
to be the end of him, would then be forfeited, 
Mar. Why, then my Brother muſt ev'n petition ; 
the Government. There have been preſidents of WM 
the ſame favour ,, Madam: If not, * muſt pay 
for his blugdering , and lay his next Plot deeper, 
I think. 2 | 
Tady W. I am glad you are ſo chearful upon it, 
however it looks as if you had ſomething in Petto to 
depend upon. But here comes the Doctor. 


20 Enter Sir John „ with the Doctor. 


Sit John. Daughter, ſince you have the happi- 
neſs to be thought amiable in the eye of this good 
Man, 1 expect you'l give him an inſtant opporu- 
nity to improve it into an Amity for life. 

Aar. 1 hope, Sir, 1 ſhall give him no occaſion 
to alter his opinion of me. 


. * 


Sir John. Why , that's well ſaid; come, Sweet- 

heart, we'll uſe no ceremony. I xit Sir John, 

with Lady W. Maria and the Doctor and 20 

ſome time matel in forma civilities, and 

2424 conſcious contempt of each other. | G 

5 Mar. Lleaſe to ſit, Sir.. What can the ugly cur x 
fay tome? He ſeems alittle puzzled, This puts me 4 

in mind of che tender interview between Lady 7 a it 

L : ; ts * 
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lat, and Lord Hardy in the Funeral. [ Aſide. 

Do#. Look you, fair Lady, nor to SEL many 
words, I am convinc'd, notwithſtanding your good 
Father's favour, I am not the perſon: Jew deſire to bo 
alone with, upon this occaſion, | 
9 Your modeſty... is pleas'd o beinthetight 

DoF. Humh! if don't flatter my ſelf, ate 
always had a very il opinion of me.” '-- 

Mar. A worſe, Sir, of no Mortal breathing, 
Dock. Huinb I and it js 3 it „ . be i im- 
moveable. 

Aar. No rock ſo firm. | 
Dock. Humh! from theſe breaks ; 1 may 
reaſonably conclude... you hate m&hearcil 3 

Mar. Moſt lincerely, Srv, © org 
' Daft. Well / there is, however, ſome merit in 
ſpeaking truth ; therefore to be as juſt on wy fide, L 
ought inconſcience to let you know, that | have as 
cordial a contempt fot you too. 

Mar. O'! f/! you flatter me. Lehn bluſh 

Doct. Indeed Idon't; you wrong your own per. 
fections to the ſo. 

Mar. Theſe words from 9 agus TT.” yours; 
might ſhock me 5; but coming trom the only Man L 

Hate. they chatm me. 

Doct. Admirable ! there eme 6580 ſenſe in 
this : Have you never obſerv'd Madam, that ſome- 
times the greuteſt diſcords raiſe the moſt \ 4grecaviy 
harmony ? > 

Mar. Yes; but what do you infer fron thentes 4 
Dost. That while we {till preſerve this temper in 
out hate, a mu: ual benefit may riſe from it. 

Mar 0 never fear me, Sir ; 1 ſhall not fly 
Gut ; ; being convinc'd, that nothing gives ſo ſharp 
a point to one's Averſion , as good "breeding ; as, 
ton the h 5 il manners often; hide” a ſecret 
aclidation, * IEC | 
. ; Dock. 
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Doct. Muſt accurately diftinguiſh'd... Well . 
Madam, is there no Project you can think of now, 
to turn this, mutual Ayerſion , as I ſaid, into a 
& mutual Benefit? ; üg 
Mar. None, that I knowof, unleſs we were to 
parry for our mutual mortification. | 
Doc. What would you give then, to avoid 
qnarrying mne? a | 
Mar hy Life, with joy , if Death alone cou'd 
un ? | \ 
Dock. When you marry any other Perſon-.. my 
conſent is neceſſary. | 
Mar. Sol hear indeed... But pray , Doctor, tell 
me , how. could your Modeſty receive ſo inſolent a 
Power, without putting my poor Father out of 
countenance with your bluſhes ? 7: 
- Doet. You over rate my Prudence: I ſought it 
not, but he would crowd it in among other obli. 
p2rions : He is good natur'd, and ] could not ſhock 
im by a refuſal, Wou'd you have had me plainly 
told him, what a deſpicable opinion 1 had of his 
Daughter ? | 
Mar. Or rather , what a fayourable one you had 
of his Wite, Sir ? 7 * 
Def. Humh! you ſeem to loſe your temper. - 
Mar. Why do you ſuppoſe ,. the whole Family 
does not ſee it, except my Father? , 
.. Deft. It you will keep your temper, I have ſome- 
thing to propoſe to you | 
Mar. Your reproof is juſt; but I only rais'd my 
voice, 10 let you know,” 1 know you. 
. Def. You might have ſpar d your pains, ir being 
7+ no conſequence to my propoſal , what you thi 
of me. | 
Mar. Not unlikely. Come , Sir, I am ready to 
recewe it. 
Doc. In one word then... I take it for granted, 
that you would marry Mr, Heartly.., Am | right? 


—— 
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Mar, Once in your life, you are. 
Doct. Nay , no Compliments; let us be plain · 
Would you marry him? 1 ot 

_ You are mighty nice, methinks--- Well. -I 

would. 
Daft. Then I won't conſent to it- -Now, if you 
haye any rope al to make me- ſo--if not our Amour's 
at an end; and we part as civil Enemies , as if we 
had been married this twelyemonth--- Think of it. 

Mar. ( Aſide.) O the mercenary Viliain-, he 
wants to have a tellow-feeling , 1 find. What ſhall 
I do with him-- bite him · pretend to comply, and 
make my advantage of it-- Well, Sir, I underſtand 
every thing but the Sum · if we agree upon that, it's 
a bargain. | 

Doct. Half, 

Mar. What, two thouſand Pound for your con- 
ſent only? 

Doct. Why, is not two thouſand Pound worth 
two thouſand Pound ? Don't you actually get ſo 
much by it? Is not the halt better chan nothing? 
Come, come, ſay, I have. us'd you like a Friend. 

Mar. Nay , I think it's the only civil thing you 
have done, ſince you came into the Family. 

Doct. Do you then inake your adyantage of it. 

Mar. Why, as you ſay, Doctor , 'us beiter than 
nothing. But how is my Father to be broughe 
into this ? | <1663'7 

Doct. Leave that to my management. 
Mar. What Security tho do you expect for this 
money: 2 

Doct. O! when I deliver my conſent in writing, 
Heartiy thall lay it me down in Bank Bills. 

Mar. Well! on one proviſo, I'll undertake that q 
to0. - 

Dot. Name it. | 
Aar. Upon your immediately owning to my Fa- 
ther, that you are willing to give up your Intereſt 
10 Mr. Heartly, Dott. 
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Do&. Humh ! ſtay · I agree to to it. ou hall 
have proof of it this c vening · But in the mean time, 


let me warn you too; Don't expect, after I have 


hinted What you defire to your Father, to make 

our advantages now by betraying me to him. You 
new ing power there; if you do, I can eaſily give 
it a counter turn: ſo diſcoyer what you pleaſe, 
ſhall only pity you. | 


Mar. O 1 ſhall not ſtand in my own light ; 1 


know your power, and your Conſcience too well, 
dear Doctor. — C164. 1 

Doct Nay, I dare depend upon your being true 
to your own intereſt, Here comes your Father, 1 
will break it to him immediately, You'll prepare 
Mr. Heartly in the mean time. | = 

Mar. Without fail. 

"Doft, I am ſatisfied.” 


Unter Sir John, 
(. 1 Ak. CL 3 1 OT 
Sir John, Well, Fir, is my Daughter ent? 
Has * laſt a — — N of . — 
. Doct. She underſtands me better than 1 , 
noise Jr ob Sed 
Mar. Well ſaid Equi vocation. [| Afide.] 
Doc. It you pleaſe, Sit John, we'll take a turn 
in ihe Garden; 1 have ſomething there to offer 10 
Ou. . : 'Y 4 
. Sir John. With all my heart, Sir, - Maria-- 
- There's a Toy for thee · Now thou art again mj 
Daughter. | _ [Gives her a Rig. 
Come, Sir, I wait on you. O. A 
| Exeunt Sir Jobn and Doctor. 
Mar. What this. Fellow's original was, I know 
not; but by his Conſcience and cunniug, he would 
make an admirable j eſuite. Here comes my Brother, 
and 1 hope with a good account of him - Well 
Brother, What ſucceſs ? 007 
4 Et 
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Enter Colonel. | 


Col. All that my honeſt heart could wiſh for. 
Subſtantial Affidavits! that will puzzle him to an- 
ſwer: 1 have planted a Meſſenger at the next door, 
who has a Warrant in his pocket, wheal giyethe' 
Word, to take him. ä 

Mar. Why ſhould not you do it immediately, 
he's now in the Garden with my Father? 

Col. No; our ſeizing him now for Treaſon, IL 
am afraid won't convince my Father of his Villany: 
My deſign is not only to get my Father out of his 
hands, but to drive the pernicious Principles he 
has inſtill'd, out of my Father too. | 

Mar. That I doubt will be difficult, 

col Not at all, it we can firſt prove him a private 
Villain to him. My ' Father's Honeſty will ſoon 
reflect, and may receive as ſudden a turn as his 
Credulitys rr. | 

Mar, That's true again; and I hope 1 am fur» 
— a new occaſion to begin the Alarm 
Col. Pray what is't? 1 

Mar. Not to trouble you with particulars; but 
in ſhort , I have agreed with the Doctor, that 
teartly ſhall give him two thouſand Pounds for his 
Conſent; without which , you know , by my Fa- 
ther's late Settlement, Heartly and I can neyer 
come together. | * 

Col. And does the Monſter really inſiſt upon't? 

Mar. Not only that, but ey'n defies me to make 
an advantage of the Diſcovery. | | | 

Col, One would think the Villain ſuſpects his 
footing in the Family is but ſhort liv'd „ he is in 
ſuch haſte to have his pennyworchs out on't. Put 
prithee, Siſter, What Secret's this, that you have 
5 ; Jet 
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yet behind in thoſe Writings that Charles brought 
to your? | | el 

Mar- O! that's what I can't yet tell you. 
Col. Why, pray ? off Fa 

Mar. Becauſe , when you have done all you can, 


I am reſolv'd to reſerve ſome merit againſt him to 


my ſelf. 

Col. But why do you ſuppoſe I would not aflif 
in it ? C | 

Mar. You can't , it's now too late. 

Col. Pſhah! this is raſh, and ridiculous. 

Mar, Ay, may be fo; I ſuppoſe Heartiy will be 
of that opinion too: Bur if he is, you had better 


adviſe him to keep it to himſelf. 
Col. You will have your obſtinate way, I find. 


Mar. It can't be worſe than yours, I'm ſure; 
remember how you came off in your laſt project; 
I know you meant well, but you are diſinhetitel 
for all that, e ä A 

Col. That's no ſurprize to me; but I am aſham'l 
however. | Ix | 

Mar. By the way, What have you done with 
Heartly? why is he not here? 

Col: He has been here, but you muſt excuſe him; 
he was obliged to call in haſte for Charles, whom 
he took home with him in his own Coach, where 
his Father waited to receive him. | 

Mar. The poor Boy by this time then has ſeen 
him, Sure their meeting muſt have been a moving 
Gght; 1 would give the World methinks for atrue 
account of it. | : 
Col. You'll have it from Heartiy by and by: tis 
at his houſe they meet: The Father, Sir Charles 
Trueman, hapned to be Heartly's intimate Acquain- 
tance. N 

Mar. Well! Iown Heartiy bas gained upon me 


phe ſee my Lady know what progreſs wechave made in 


the Doctor's buſineſs, antþes her afliſtanc core finifty © 


him. - | | . "1 ROY 
ne | Enter o Sun. up e 
to : 
Fer Madam 3 Mr. Heartly.. ITY po 2 
lit WM ar. Deſire him to walk i in. 16 
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tear. To find you thus alone , F was an 


be 
ner happineſs I did not expect tr rom the Pork * 


f laſt parting: 4 et; e. 
d. Mar. I mould have — as well pleas 4 now 
ne; have been thank d, as reproach'd for my good — 
ture; but you will be i in che right, I fin 
ted Baer. Indeed you took ane . 5 4 128 
,; W meant, that. 1 was afraid you would not (o — 
d thiok 1 had deſery'd this FAT. 
on „Mar. Well, cheg, one of. ys. has been in the 
tong at leaſt, 14 ori er ne 
Hear. Iwas I, 3 * more is not in my pow« 
er zu all the amends ahay haye been „I haye,made 
you: My very joy of ſeeing you, -has,,waited,, 
vhat-you- bad; at heart wnask'd,, was perfected; my 
oyn pardon was poſtpon d, till I had ſecur d one 
even fo a N lle whom you {o juſtly had com- 
Pallonated.. 1th Uo 
Mur. Pooh! but why a you i fay ' nag dnowd 
Don's you conſider your doing, it ſo, is half the me- 
it of the action? Lord! you have no art 3. you 
ſhould have left me to have taken notice of that: only 
am imagine-now » how kind, & handſome an acknows 
ment you have robb d me of? 0e 7 8 2˙ 
Hear. And yet how artfully you have paid its 
Mu what a, wanton, inf vals yt 7 upon 
s £3 tenderneſs, "Mars 


2 NOIR OR zr * 
Col. 1 am glad ib heat chat ac leaſt, ! Bit I muſt 
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, - Mari Well, but was not yon filly now? 
» Hear. ( Gazing on her) Come- -You ſhall not be 
5 ſerious --You can't be more agreable. 
Mar. O! but I am ſerious. | 
Hear Then I'll be ſo---Do you forgive me all? 
Mar. What. | Looking on her Fan, as not hear. 
ing him. 1 
Hear. Are we Friends, Maria? N 
Mar. O Lord / but you have toll me nothing of 
or Charles; Pray how did his Father receive him 
Hear. Muſt you needs know that, before you 
anſwer me? | OE 
Mar. Lord! you are never well till you hayg 
talk'd one out of countenance.- - | 
Hear, Come, I won't be too particular, you ſhall 
anſwer nothing-- Give me but your hand only, 
Aar. Plhah! I won't pull off my glove , notl, 
Hear. I'll take it as it is then. 
Aar. Lord ? there, there, eat it, eat it. 
4 * ee ¶ Putting it awkwardly to him, 
Hear. And ſo I could by Heav n. 
I s Kiſſes it eagerly, and pulls off her Glove. 
Mar. G my glove? my gloye! my glove !---Pooks 


a you are in a perfect ſtorm? Lord! if you makeſuch 
4 rout with ones hand only, What would you do 
, > if you had ones Heart: 7 


Hear. That's impoſſible to tell - But you were as- 
king me of Charles, Madam. e 
Mar. O ay, that's true Well, now you are 
good again Come tell me all that affair, and then 


| Hear, O! that I could thus play with Inelination- 
Aar. Pſhah but you don't tell me now. 

Hear There is not much to tell · Where two ſuch 
p tender Paſhons met; words had but faintly ſpoke 
| them. The Son conducted to the door with ſudden 
fear ſtopt 'ſhort', and burſting into ſighs, o'er- 
charg d with Shame, and Joy, had almoſt-fainte 
kk in 


* 
. * 


you ſhall ſee- how 1 will like you. ( Wantonly:. 


f 


3 


The NON-JUROR.: - 83 

wy arms: The Father touch d with his concern , 
moved forward with a 2 ſmile to meet 
bim. At this he took new life, and ſprin- 
ing from his hold , fell proſtrate at his feet; where 
mute, and trembling, fora while he lay: At length 
with ſtreaming eyes, and faultring tongue, he begg dc 
his pardon. The tender Father caught bim in tie 
ums, and dropping his fond head upon his check, 

kis'd him, and figh'd out Heaven joe thee then 
ave into his hand the Royal Pardon; and turning 
back his face to dry his manly eyes, he cry'd, De- 


ſerve this Royal Mercy and I am ſtill thy Father. 


The grateful Youth , raiſing his heart - wollen voice, 
reply'd May Heaven preſerve the Royal Life that gave 
# But here, their Paſſions grew too ſtrong for 
acther ſpeech : Silent Embraces , alternate ſighs, 
ind mingling tears, were all their language now. 
The moving Scene became too tender for my eyes, 
and call'd methought, for privacy; thereunperceiy'd 
[left them, to recoyer, into breathing ſenſe, and 


— 
* 


he Soul, there's none that dance into che heart, 
lie friendly Reconcitemients. , .. a 5 
Hear, Thoſe tranſports might be ours, Maria, 
nould you but try your power to pardon. 
Mar... Which of thoſe two now do you think was 
lappieſt'at that meeting? | 3 | 
tear. O! the Father; doubtleſs; Great Souls feel 
akind of honeſt glory in forgiving , that far exceeds 
tte tranſport of receiving pardon. Mfr 
Mar. Now I think to bend the ſtubborn mind to 
uk it „ is an equal Conqueſt; and the Joy ſupe- 
for to receive, where the heart wiſhes to be under 
ES... Cie. 
Hear. Put me into the happy Boy's condition, 
ind may then, perhaps, reſolye you better. 
Mar, You ſhall Ne, bring him into acquaĩn- 
IG 


I uterable OY» 3 . Lay Þ * 
Br. Ven! of A the inmoſt tranſports of 


r 


-- 
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Henr. Upon my Word 1 will. 8 
Mur. And ſhew him to all the Women of Tafte; Il ; 

and I'll have you call him my pretty Fellow too, 
Hear, I will indeed: But hear me- 

Aar. I'm poſitive, if he had white ſtockings he 

would cut down all the Danglers at Court in 2 

ſortnight! | | | 

Hear. O! no doubt on't; but-=- ; 

Mar. You can't conceive how prettily he makes 


„— _ ou a0 RR z 


love now. 44 * 75 
Hear. Not ſo well, as you make your defence, I! 
Maria, 7 Seb . | 
' Mar. O Lord! I had forgot---he's to teach me 
Greek, too. 


Hear. O, the trifling Tyrant! How long, Ma- 
ria, do you think you can find out new cvaſions if « 
for What I ſay unto you? | 

— ar. Lord, you ate horrid filly ! But ſince 'tis 


of Love that makes you ſuch a dunce---poor Hearty, ) 
I forgive you, Enter Colonel, unſeen, 


Hear. That's kind, however- But to compleat I i 

my Joy, be kinder yet - and e 
1 Mar. O! I can't, I can't Lord did ydu nevet i £ 
| ride a Horſe- Match? | 1 
* Hear, Was ever ſo wild a queſtion? © + : 
= ; Mar. Becauſe if you bave, it runs in my head, n 
BI you certainly gallop'd a Mile beyond rhe winning f 

i Poſt to make ſure ont. n 

Hear. Now I underſtend you: But ſince you will WF t 

have me touch every thing fo very tenderly , Maria, 
How. ſhall I find proper words to ask you the Lo- 

ver's laſt neceflary Queſtion? . A | 

Mar. O! there's athouſand Points to be adjuſted, WW * 
before that's anſwer'd, © U 

Col. | Coming unexpededly between thim. ) Name 
them this moment then, for poſitively this is the W * 
Iaſt time of asking. 2 l 
Mor. Pink? Wiko fear for you? © f 


— 
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Col. I only came to teach you to ſpeak. plain En- 
zlib, my dear. | 9 8 

Mar. Lord! mind your own buſineſs, can't you? 

col. So I will; for I will make you do more of 
yours in two minutes, than you would have done 
without me in a Twelvemonth. Why, how now! 
What! do you think the man's to dangle after your 
ridiculous airs for ever ? 5 2 

Mar. This is mighty pretty, x. 

Col. You'll ſay ſo on Tharſday ſevenight, ( for 
let aftairs rake what turn they will in the Family) 
that's poſitively your wedding - Day --- Nay, you 
ſha'n't ſtir. Ps. 

Mar. Was ever ſuch aflurance ? 183 

Hear. Upon my Life, Madam, I am out of 
8 1 don't know how to behave my ſelf 
t0 him. ä | 

Mar. No, no, let him go on, only -- bis is be- 
yond whatever was known, ſure! | 

Hear. Admirable? 1 hope it will come. to ſome- 


- 


ching. [ 4feae. 


Col, Ha ! ha ! If I were to leave you to your 
ſelves now , what a couple of pretty our-of counte- 
nance Figures you would make ; hamming and 
hau ing upon the vulgar points of ſointure, & Pin- 
money. Come, come ! I know what's proper o both 
ſdes, you ſhall leave it to me. s 

Hear, I had rather Maria would name her own 
terms to me. 1 

Col. Have you a mind to any thing particular ? 
To Maria. 3 e | 

Mar. Why ſure ! What ! Do you thiok I'monly 
to be fill'd out here as you pleaſe, and ſweerned , 
and ſupp'd up like a diſh of Bohea ? 

Col, Why, pray Madam, when your Tea's ready, 
what have you to do but to drink it? But you, 1 
ſuppoſe , expect a Lover's heart, like your lamp, 
ſhould be always flaming at your clbow; and when 
N F 3 5 it's 


( 


2 


- 


8 The NONJUROR. 
it's ready to go out, you indolently ſupply it with 
the Spirit of contradiction. | 
Mar. And ſo you ſuppoſe , that your aflurance 
has made an end of this matter? 
Col. Nor till you have given him your hand 
upon it. 
Mar. That then would compleat it? 
Col. Pertectly. | 
Mar. Why then take it, Heartly. | Giving her Hand 
Zo Heart. | 
Hear. O ſoft Surprize! Exſtatick Joy- 
Mar. Now I preſume you are, in high Triumph, 
Sir . i To 1 he Col. 
ol. No, Siſter, now you are conſiſtent with 
that good ſenſe I always thought you Miſtreſs of, 
Mar, I'm afraid, Mr. Hearily, we are both obligd 
to him. 
Hear, If you think ſo, Maria, my heart--- I; 
under double obligations laid. [ Embracmg him. 
Col.. If it cements our Friendſhip , I am over- 


paid. I Eren. 
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— 


Heartly, and Maria. 


Mar. ELL, now, Heartly, you have nothi 
to do but to look forward and , 1 
ſſible, to forget what I have been to you: 
hough tis a horrid reſtraint you lay upon our 
N Sex: You firſt make it the buſineſs of your lives to 
; blow up our Vanity, and then prepoſterouſly ex- 
pect we ſhould be prudent and humble: That is, 
F you invite us to a Feaſt, where *tis criminal to 
talte, or have an appetite : You put a Sword inro 
, p _— hand, and then are angry it it does miſ- 
eif, | | 
] Hear. You give up to much , Maria; I neyer 
| treated you ſo: What might have been Flattery to 
moſt Women, was but honeſt truth to you. 

Mar' Why look you there now ! Is not that 
enough to turn any poor Woman intoa Changeling? 

Hear. No, becauſe *tis true; charge me with a 
Falſehood and I ſubmit. | 

Mar. Nay then, did you not once tell me, that 
all my Airs and Follies were merely put on in com- 
pliance to the World, and that good ſenſe was only 
natural to me; that ev'n my Affectation (I have 
not forgot your words) carried more ſincerity, than 
the ſerious Vows of other Women? 

Hear. By all my happineſs I think fo ſtill, 
Mar. What, ſeriouſly ? 

Hear, Upon my Soul I do. 

Mar Lord | that's delightful / Do you really love 
me then, Heartlyt Do, tell me, for now l begin 
to belieye every thing you ſay to me. But don't 

F 4 | nei- 
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"dt am yain ftill---"Twas my Vanity thay 
made me ask you, : 


| Hear, Now ] don't take is f ſo. 
Mar. There was ſome in't I am ſure „ tho' it 


begins to dwindle, I can tell you. 
Hear, No matter, I love you as you are, 1 
would not have you loſe your pleaſantry, Maria, 
Maria. Well, do, let me be filly ſometimes, ave 
Hear. OI | can pla with you, for that matter: . 
Mar, Pſhah! you'll laugh at me. This 


Hear. Not while you are good in eſſentials. e: 
Mar. Indeed I'll be very good, 
£ Hear, O ty! that will Dy the way to make me Wu: 
10. Reer 
Mar. Lord ! What ſi ignifies ſenſe , where there 
is ſo much pleaſure i in Foy? 
Flear. No perfect paſſion ever was iche it; 
the pleaſure wou ſubſide were we always to be 
wiſe in it. 

Mar. For my part I think ſo: But will you really 
Nand ro'the agreement tho' , that. I have made with Mout 
. FRE. hs CC 

' Hear. Why not? You ſhall not break your Word {Wan 
upon my account, tho* he might be a Villain you eat 
gave it to- | 

Mar. Well, I take it as a compliment; not but Nyon 
I have ſome hopes of getting over it, and juſtly 
to; but don't let me tell you now, 1 love to ſur- 8 
prize Tho“ you ſhall know all, if you deſire it, he i 
Hear. No, Maria, I don't want the Secret; I Mite 


aàm ſatisſied in your inclination to truſt me. vel 
Mar. Well then, IAl keep the Secret, only to Neep 
ſnew. you, that you upon occaſion may truſt me il + 
wich one. age 


Hear. After that, Maria, it would be wronging {Wk 

vou to ask ic. But pray, Madam, has the Doctor 8 

yet given you any proof of his having declin'd his Wo | 

a — your r nig | 
Mar 
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Mar, Yes; he told me juſt aow, he had brought 


im to pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in (wa 
Lys to compleat it; bur deſires in the mean time 
ou will be ready and punctual wich the Premiums 

Hear. Suppoſe 1 ſhould talk with Sir John my 
at; tis true he bas (lighted me of late, but howe- 
er, 1 ought at leaft to ask his conſent, though I 
ave but little hopes of it, ' 
Mar. By all means, do ſo--Here he comes 
This may open another Scene of action too, that 
e are preparing, for. 


nter Sir John, and Lady Woodvil , who walks 
apart with Maria. . 


dir John, Mr. Heartly , I am glad I have met 
ith you here, >, 

Hear. I have endeavaur'd twice to day, Sir, to 
pay my reſpects to 2 | 

Sir John. Sir, I'll be plain with-you -- I went 
put to avoid you; but where the welfare ofa Child 
concern d, you muſt not take it ill , it we don's 
ſtand upon ceremony. However, ſince I have 
xeaſlon naw to be more in temper , than perhaps 1 
Fas , at that time, I ſhould be glad to talk with 

Hear. I take it as a favaur, Sir. 

Sir John. Sir, Doctor Wolf informs me, that 
he is well aſſured you were born the year before 
the Revolution: Now Sir, I ſhould be glad to be 
well ſatisfied in that point; a greater conſequence 
depending on it perhaps, than you imagine. 

Hear. Six , I have been always rold that was my 
A Nay for your farther ſatisfaction [ appeal to the 
egiſter, * | 
Ar John. Sir, I dare believe you, and am glad 
r 5 1 6 AP 
' F 5 Hear. | 
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Hear. But pray, Sir, may I beg leave to aa 7 
why you are ſo concerned to know this? tell. 
Sir John. Becauſe , Sir , if this be true, 1 5 
ſatisfied you may be a regular Chriſtian , the do 2 
of which, may have perhaps, done you ſome 1 
diſſervice in my private opinion, the 
Hear. Sir, if that can reconcile me to it, Hof 
be thankful for the benefit, without conſiderm bec 
why I that way came to deſerve it. * 
Sir John. That Argument might hold us now u $ 
long ---But, Sir, here's the caſe---your Principle in] 
and mine have the misfortune to differ: vou ; 
being (as | take it) entirely on the Reyolwiooff 1 
fide. 8 
Hear, If I am not miſinform'd, Sir, you your in 
ſelf commanded a Regiment in defence ot it. Ma 
Sir John. I did ſo, andthought it juſt -'Twouldif goc 
be fruitleſs, perhaps, to offer you the reaſons, iu no- 
ſince have alter d my opinion : But now, Sir, evei to i 
ſuppoſing that I err in Principle, you muſt ſtil . 
allow , that Conſcience is the Rule that every honeli ſup 
Man ought to walk by. Wa: 
Hear. Tis granted, Sir. Wa: 
Sir John. Thengive me leave to tell you Sir , tba G0 
giving you my Daughter, would be to act again he 


that Conſcience I pretend to; and conſequen iy ih kin 
fame ties oblige me to beſtow her, where the fame to 
Principles with mine, I think deſerve her.---Now,ﬀ you 
Sir , conſult your own Honour, and tell me, how thi 
you can ſtill purſue my Daughter, without doing Sir 
violence to mine? | 

Hear. But, Sir, to ſhorten this diſpute, ſuppoſe ' 
the Doctor (whom I preſume you deſign her tor] Da 
actually conſents to give me up his intereſt ; mig upc 


not that ſoften your objections to me? in 
Sir John. But why do you ſuppoſe, Sir, he would s 


give up his intereſt ? He 
| | Hear, 
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& Hear. I only judge from hat your Daughter 

tells me, Sir. 
Sir John. My Daughter ! 

Hear, | appeal to her. | 

Mar. And I appeal ev'n to yourſelf, Sir. Has not 
the Doctor juſt now in the Garden ſpoke in favour 
of Mr. Heartly to, you? Nay, pray; Sir, be plain, 
becauſe more depends on that, than you can eaſily 
imagine or believe. 

Sir John. What ſenſeleſs inſinuation have you got 
in your head now? | 

Mar. Be ſo kind, Sir, firſt to anſwer me, that 
| may be better able to inform you, 

Sir John. Well, I own he has declined his intereſt, 
ou in fayour of Mr. Heartly : But I muſt tell you, 

Madam, he did it in ſo modeſt , ſo friendly, fo 
la good-natur'd , ſo conſcientious a manner, that I 
tha now think my ſelf more than ever bound in Honour 
veal to eſpouſe him. 
ſtil Mar. But now, Sir, (only for Arguments ſake) 
nelly ſuppoſe 1 could prove, that all this ſeeming Virtue 

was utterly artificial; that his regard to Mr. Heartly 

was neither founded upon modeſty, Friendſhip , 
ba Good-Narure , nor Conſcience ; or in ſhort , that 
ink he has baſely berray'd and ſold the Truſt you made 
telly kim; like a Villain barter'd , bargain'd to give me 
mel to Mr. Heartly , for half the four thouſand Vound 
W you have valued his conſent at. I ſay, ſuppoſe 
0% - were the caſe, where would be his Virtue then, 
ing Sir ? 

Sir John. And I fay 'tis impious to ſuppoſe it. 
oleW near. Under favour, Sir, how is it poſlible your 
Daughter could know the Doctor had ſpoke to you 
ont upon this head, if he himſe!f had not told her fo, 

in conſequence of his Agreement? 
ul Sir John, Sir, I don't admit your Conſequence : 


Her knowing it from him is no proof, that he 
46. a | might 
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might not {till reſign her from a principle of Modeſ 


or Good nature. 
Mar. Then, Sir, from what principle muſt yy 
| ſuppoſe that I accuſe bim: = 
Sir John. From an obſtinate prejudice to all that 
good and virtuous. . 
Mar. That's too hard, Sir. What blot has ſtain'{ 
y Life, that you can think ſo of me? But, Sir, 
the worſt your opinion can provoke me to , is tg 
marry Mr, Heartly , without either his Conſent or 
ours. | 
Sir John. What, do you brave me, Madam? 
Mar. | in Tears) No Sir , but I ſcorn a Lye, 
and will ſo far vindicate my integrity , as to inſif 
on your believing me; if not, asa Child whom you 
abandon, I have a right to throw my ſelf into other 
arms for Protection. 
Hear. O Maria! how thy Spirit charms me! 
[ apart to her. 


Sir John. 1 am confounded! thoſe Tears cannot I 


be counterfeit; nor can this be true, 
Lady W. Indeed my dear , I fear it is ; it would 
be cruel to her concern to think it wholly falſe. 
Can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd urge ſo groſs an Accuſation 
only tg; expoſe her ſelf to the Juſtice of your relent- 
ment? r 
Sir John. What are you againſt him roo ? then 
he has no Friend but me, and I cannot, at fo 
For: a warning, give him up to Infamy , and Baſe- 
neſs. | 
Lady W. Good Sir, be compos'd, and ask your 
heart one farther Queſtion. SHA | 
Sir John. What would you ſay to me? 
Lady V. In all our mutual courſe of happineſs; 
have I ever yet deceiv'd you with a falſehood? 
Sir John Never, 1 grant it, nor has my honel 
heart yet wrong d thy goodneſs with a jealous thought 


of it. 
. Lady 
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de Lady M. Would you then believe nie, ſhould - 
. ccuſe him too? even of crimes, that Vertue bluſhes 
You but 20 mention? 5 5 
8 Sir John. To what extravagance would you driye 
ne? Cin e | 
Lady V. I would before have undeceiy'd you, 
in When his late artifice turn'd the honeſt duty of your 
Sir, Non, into his own reproach, and ruine: But know- 
sing then your temper was inacceſſible, I durſt not 
or offer it. But now, in better hope of being beliey'd, 
[ here avow the truth of all he was accus'd of 
then, 1 das h 
Sir John. Will you diſtract me? my Senſes could 
not be deceiv'd. . 
LadyW. Indeed, they were; he ſaw you liſtning , 
ind at the inſtant turn'd his impious barefac'd love 
io me, into equiyocal Interceſſions pretending to 
W : ; 
Sir 7ohn.. You ſtartle me. | +1 8090 
Lady V. Could you otherwiſe ſuppoſe , your Son 
would have brought you to be witneſs of his own 
1d WF weak malice in accuſing him? 42 
ſe. Sir John. I'm all aſtoniſhment! ds 1 
on Lady W. Come, Sir ſuſpend your wonder ;. ref» 
t- WF pite your belief ev'n of this, till groſſer evidence 
convinces you: Suppoſe I here, before your face, 
n W-fhould let you ſee his Villany; make him repeat his 
oF odious love to me; at once throw off his Mask, 
nnd ſhew the barefac'd Traytor. 
Sir John. Is it poſſible ? Make me but witneſs of 
chat fact, & 1 ſhall ſoon accuſe my ſelf, and own my 
folly equal to his -baſeneſs : But pardon me, as I 
in ſuch a caſe would not believe, ey'n him accuſing 
pu, ſo am I bound in equal Charity to think, 
E yet may be deceiy'd , in what you charge on 


# 


M Zady ris juſt---let it be ſo we ll yet ſuppoſe 
him innocent, till you your ſelf pronounce * 
3 ouilty : 
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guilty : and ſince I have ſtak'd my Faith upon the 
truth of what I urge , tis fit we bring him to im 
mediate tryal. But then Sir, I muſt beg you tg 
deſcena ev'n to the poor ſhifts we are reduc'd to, 

Sir John. All, to any thing to eaſe me of my 
doubts, propoſe them. 

Lady W. They that would ſet toils for Beaſts 
of prey, muſt luck in humble Cayes to watch their 
Haunts. 

Sir John, Place me where you. pleaſe. 

Lady W. Under this table is your only ſtand , the 
Carpet will conceal you. | 

Sir John, Be it ſo, I'll rake my Poſt , what 
more ? 6 

Tady W. Mr. Heartly , (hall we beg your leave; 
and you Maria, take the leaſt ſuſpected way to ſend 
the Doctor to me immediately. | 

Mar. I have a thought will do it, Madam, — 
come Sir, Exit Mar. and Hear, IW- 
Lady . Here Sir, take this cuſhion , you vil * 
be eaſier, Sir John goes under the Table.) Now. * 


Sir, you muſt conſider how deſperate a diſeaſe | ” 
have undertaken to cure, therefore you mult not "oe 
winch nor ſtir too ſoon, at any freedom you obſerve 15 


me take with him; be ſure lie cloſe and ſtill, and 
when the Proof is full, appear at your diſcretion. — 
Sir John. Fear not, 1'1l be patient. 


© Zady W. Huſh! he comes. tr 
Euter Doctor with 4 Bock. 1 


Dock. Your Woman told me, Madam, you were I 4 
here alone, and deſir'd to ſpeak with me. 

Lady W. | did Sir; but that we may be ſure 
we are alone, pray ſhur the outward door, and 
lee that paſlage too be clear, another ſurprize might 
ruine us --is all ſafe ? 4-221 

Doc. 1 haye taken care Madam. 


Lady W. 


* 
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Lady V. IL am afraid I interrupt your Medita- 


1005. 
Doct. Say rather you improve them: You, Ma- 
um, were the ſubject of my ſolitary thoughts; I 
ake in all the little aids I can to guard my frailtyz 
id truly I have receiy'd great conſolation from an 
ortunate example here before me. | 
Lady W. Pray ot what kind Sir? 
Dock. J had juſt dipt into poor Eloiſas Paſſion for 
belard; It is indeed a piteous conflict! How ter- 
rible ! How penitent a ſenſe ſhe ſhews of guilty 
pleaſures paſt, and fruitleſs plains to ſnut them from 
her Memory. 

LadyW. I have read her Story Sir. 

Doft. Is it not pitiful ? rr 
La“ A heart of ſtone might feel for her. 

Diet. O! think;then , what I endure for you, 
ſuch are my pains ,. and ſuch is my ſincerity ; tho 
fear my being reduc'd to feign a Vaſſion for Maria, 
1 Hin my late ſurprize;, has done dishonour to the 
Vows I then preterr'd to you. | 
; WW Lady V. Twas on that point, I wanted now 
„ o talk with you; not knowing then, how far you 
e night miſtakes my ſilence: Now had I clos'd with 
d 


ve. Colonel in accuſing you, it would have been 
plain 1 was your Enemy; as hal I join'd in your 
defence againſt him. it had been as groſsly evident 
| was his: but: ſince I have uſes for his Friendſhip, 
and; as | ſay your credit with Sir John needed no 
ſupport, hope you'll think betwixt the two extremes 
Lhave ated but a prudent part. 
Doct. Let me preſume: to hope then, what L 
did, you judge was ſelf-defence, and pure neceſſay. 
Lady . Iwas wonderful! Surprizing to pertec- 
ton! The, Wit of it bur I won't tell you, what 
elfect it had upon me. ne org 1 2241 | 
Dett, Why, Madam? let me beſeech you. 
9 Ye yY * \ a Mes 14 ; Lady W. 
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© Tady W. No, iwas nothing - beſide-· what nec 
-— you ask me - 

x Doct Why do you thus decoy my fooliſh hear 
and feed it with ſuch Hybladrops of Flattery? yay 
cannor ſure think kindly of me? 

Lady W. O well feign'd fear! You too, If 
can flatter in your turn: You know how well the 
ſubtile force of Modeſty prevails, O Men! Men! 
Men ! | od Be | 

Doc. Twere arrogance to think I. have deſery' 
this goodenſs: but treat me as you pleaſe, I'll be x 
leaſt ſincere to you, and frankly own, I till wt © 
pect, that all chis ſoftning favour is but artifice. 

Lady H. Well well ! I'd have you think ſo. by 

Doct. What tranſport would-it give, to beaſſir1Ml 5 
1 wrotig you! but O1 | fear this ſhaddow of com- © 
plyance is only meant to lure me from Maria, and 
then as fond Ixions were of old, to fill my arm ® 
with Air. | , ah & : 
* Lady V. Methinks this doubt of me, ſeems ra} 
ther founded on your ſecond thoughts of not reſign. 

ning her; tis ſhe, 1 find is your fubſtantial happi 
neſs, | | 4.x THE 
Doc. O that you could but fear I thought ſo! '*f 
how eaſy 'twere to prove my coldnefs or my Love. 


2 


þ 


— 


Lady . O Sir, you have convinc'd me now df lt 
both. 95" | 1 2 0 
Doc. Can all this pretty auger then be real! 
take heed, fair Creature, it flatters more; han! 
Kindneſs. | nr 
. Lady W. I can afſure you Sir, I ſhould have - 


ſpar'd you this trouble, had I known how. deeply 
Fou were engag'd to her. L& 2tLui 1) coll 
Dock. Nay then I muſt believe you; but indeed W'< 
1 wrong me t to prove my Innocence, tis not an 
our ſince I preſs'd Sir John to give Maria to young t 
Heartly, 1,298 LEA 7, Vt 2: ; 
- Lady . O! all artifice / you knew ther 
reſign 


—— — - 
. ” 7 


- 


reſignation „would make Sir John but warmer in 
your intereſt. 2 8 | 

Doct. Since you will rip the ſecret from my heart, 
know then, I aftually have (old her, like a baw- 
ble, to her childiſh-Loyer, for two thouſand times 
her value. s FIR 

Lady W. Are you ſerious ? 

Doct. As this is true, or falſe, may I in you be 
bleſt, or miſerable. | | 

Lady W. But how can you ſuppoſe Sir John will 
ever hear of it? 

Dock. Alas! poor Man! he knows not his own 
weakneſs; he's molded into any ſhape, if you but 
gently ſtroke his humour: I dare depend on his 
conſent. Beſide, I intend to morrow to perſwade 
him tis for the Intereſt of our Cauſe it ſhould be ſo, 
m aud chen 1 have him ſure. 

Lady .. Fy how is that poſſible? he can't be ſo 
impliciily credulous: You don't take him ſure for a 


Is * 22 % X 
on Reman Catholick?” 
ppi Dock. Um not abſolutely But, poor ſoul! he 


little thinks how near he is one. 'Tis true, name 

(1M him but KRme, or Popery, he ſtartles, as at a 

Monſter : But giid its groſleſt Doctrines with the 

e file ot Carholik Engliſh, he ſwallows down the poi - 

ſon, like a Cordial. 

il þ Lady W. Nay, if he's ſo far within your power, 

nit cannot fail, he muſt conſent. Well Sir, now 
Wl | give vou leave to gueſs the reaſon, why I too, 

un Our laſt meeting, ſo warmly preſt:you to reſign 

Maria g | 

Doct Is it poſſible? was I then ſo early your 

ed concern? | 

2 Lady W You cannot blame meſure, for having 

ng Were oppos'd your Happineſs 

Doct. I dye upon the tranſport. [ taking ber hand.] 

et i Lady Be ſure you are ſecret now: your leaſt 

u. imprudence makes iheſe „like Fairy fayours , vanin 


in a moment. G Doc. 


Doc. How can you form fo vain a fear ? 
Lady W. Call it not vain, for let our converſe 
end in what it may, you ſtill fhallftnd , my Fame i 
ger to me, 2 life. ET 
Dock. Where can it find ſo ſure a 'guard? the 
grave Auſterity of my life wille ſtrike Suſpicion dumb, 
and yours may mock the Malice of Detration, [ 
am no giddy, looſe-liv'd Courtier , whoſe falſe pro- 
feſſions end only in his boaſt of Favours: No, fair 
ſpotleſs Miracle, the Myſteries of Love are only fit 
or hearts recluſe, and elevate as mine: my happi- 
nefs, like yours, depending'on my Secrecy. 
Lady . lis you muſt anſwer tor this folly. 
Poct. I take it whole upon my felt z the guilt be 
only mine, but be our Tranſports mutua]l---Come 
lovely Creature, let us withdraw to privacy, where 
murmuring Love ſhall huſh thy fears, and loſe them 
in the burning joy. 


Sir John ſtepping ſoftly behind him ſeizes himby 


Sir John. Traytor / 
Dost. Ah! ( Aftoniſht ) | 
Sir John. Is this thy Sanity ! this thy Doctrine! 
theſe thy Meditations ! If ftung with my abw- 
ſes I now ſhould ſtab thee to the heart, what Devil 
durſt murmur 'twere not an Act of Juſtice ? But fince 
| 4 vile Hypocriſy unmask d, muſt make Mankind 
abhor thee , be thy own'ſhame, thy living Punilt- 
ment. | 
Dock. Do! triumph Sir---your artifice has wellſuc- 
ceeded---I ſee your ends: you needed not ſo deep 4 
Plot to part with me. 1 * 
Sir John. Suppreſs thy weak evaſions---Ungrate 
ful Wretch 1 Have I for this redeem'd thee fromthe 
jaws of gaping Poverty, fed cloath'd, loved, pre 
ferr'd thee to my boſom', to my Family, and For 
tune? Wife, Children, Friends, Servants , all that 
were not Friends to thee ,” acconnted as my Ene 
| mies 


the throat. | | 
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mies; nay more to crown my Faith in thee, I hays 
relied on thy integrity ev*n for my future Happineſs: 
And how haſt thou, in one ſhort day requited me ? 
Taking the advantage of my blinded Paſſion „thou 
haſt turn'd the duty of my Son to his undoing; 
ſordidly haſt ſold the truſt I made thee of my Daugh- 
ter; attempted , like a felonious Traytor, to ſeduce 
my Wife, and haſt I fear, with poiſonous Doc- 
tines too enſnar'd my Soul. | : 
Lady . Now Heay'n be prais'd , his heartſeems 
conſcious of his Error. Aſide.] 
Sir John. But why do I reproach thee? had I 
not been the weakeſt of Mankind , thou never 
couldſt have prov'd fo great a Villain Whether Hea» 
yen intends all this to puniſh, or to ſave me, yer 
Iknow not; my Senſes ſtagger at the view, and 
my Reflexion's loſt in wild ont ſhmenr. | 
EH Ie ſtands muſing.] 
Doct. This ſnare was worthy of you, Madam; tis 
you have made this Villain of me. (apart to Lady W.) 
Lady W. You would have made me worſe, but 


I have only ſhewn him what you were before, 
Doct. I thank you. 


Lady W. Thank your own Ingratitude, and Wic- 
kedneſs : but I muſt now purſue my Victory. 

| | g (Exit Lady I.) 

Dock. ( Apart. ) No; It ends not here, He was 


not brought to liſten to this proof alone! There's 


ſomething deeper yet deſign'd againſt me---I muſt 
be ſpeedy---Suppoſe I talk with Charles, allarm him 
with our common danger , point out his ruine as 
our only means of ſafety; and like the Panther in 
the Toil provok'd , turn ſhort with vengeance on 
my Hunters! ; | e. | 
Sir Joby What! ſtill within my ſight! of all my 
follys, which is it tells thee , that 1 now ſhall keep 

wy vwemper?, 2 
Dort. ¶ Turning boldly to him] Whom do you 
G 2 menace ? 


1 
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menace? me Sir. Reflect upon your own econditiog 
firſt, and where you are. 

Sir John. What would the Villain drive at? | 

rithee leave me. I cannot look on thee! thy over. 

* Inſolence confounds me : But ſince th 
wickedneſs has turn'd my eyes upon my ſelf, & made 
me ſee my own folly; to that and to thy crimes 
detected, I hope to owe my future Innocence; as 
the ſore Wound the Viper gives, the Viper beſt can 
cure. For that one good may Heayen like me for- 
give thee : But ſeek thy bideing in ſome other place 
out of my Houle, this inſtant , Hence! be gone 
and ſee my ſhametul face no more, | 

Doct. Nay then, *tis time to be my ſelf , and let 
you know, that I am Maſter here. Turn you 
out Sir, this Houſe is mine; and now Sir, at your 
peril dare to inſult me. | 

Sir John. O! Heaven! 'tis true thou haſt dif. 
arm'd my Juſtice, and rurn'd its Sword into my own 


weak boſom- +I had forgot my folly,” ris fit it ſhould be 
fo, and Heaven is juſt, at once to let me ſee my crime, 


and puniſhment- O my poor injur'd Son ?-- W hither 


- tha!l 1 fly to hide me from the World? 


Enter Lady Woodvil. 

Lady W. Whither are you going -Sir ? 

Sir John. I know not .. but here it ſeems Iama 
Treſpaſſer... the Maſter of this houſe has warn'd me 
hence; and ſince the Right is now in him, tis jut 
I ſhould reſign it. | 

Lady N. You (hall not ſtir : he dares not act with 
ſuch abandon'd inſolence. No Sir, Poſſeſſion ſtill is 
yours; if he pretends a Right, let him by open 
courſe of Law maintain it 

Dect, Are theſe the ſhifts you are reduc'd to? no, 
Madam, I ſhall not wait ſo flow a Vengeance, 
you'll find I have a ſhorter way to rout you. here! 
Charles! l Exit Decken, 

Sir John. Nay then there is an end of all-.-I have 

provok d a Serpent. my life, 1 ſee, muſt pay tit 
orteit of my Folly, Lad) 
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Lady V. Come Sir, take heart : your life in ſpite 
of him, is free, and I hope your Actions too. 
However, tell me freely, have you raſnly done 
any thing, for which the Law may queſtion you? 

Sir John. I think, not ſtrictly : "tis true 1 have 
lately truſted him with Summs of Money, which 
he pretended, if accounted for, might endanger 
both of us. 

Lady “. O! the ſubtle Villain! thoſe Summs are 
innocent, I dare anſyer for them: But is there no- 
thing more ? 

Sir John. Not, that I can call to mind, more 
criminal. 2 

Lady W. Pray tell the worſt, that we may arm 
againſt him. | 
Sir John. Sometimes with my own hand, I have 
reliey'd the wants of wretched Priſoners to the 
State, 

Lady V. We have no Laws, that frown on Acts 
of Charity 3 it that were criminal, the Government 
it ſelf is guilty. _ on 
Sir John. How far our private converſe may affect 
me-- that I know not. It Charles betrays me not, 
I think his Malice cannot reach me. be 
Lady W. Then Sir, be eaſy, for he has loſt his 
influence there: Charles has long ſince perceiy'd his 
Villany ,- and grew from thencea ſecret Conyert to 
the cauſe of Truth, and Loyalty of which he has 
given ſuch meritorious, proof, that Mr. Heartly , 
and your Son, this very day, Sir, have obtain'd 
his Pardon. 

Sir John. You tell me wonders ! Pardon'd ! and 
4 Convert fay you! how ſtrongly are hearts per- 
ſuaded by example 1 what darkneſs have I wander'd 
in! How aimiable is ſuch Royal Mercy! yet with 
what hardned malice , has that Slave traduced it! 

5 G e 
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Enter Maria haſlily. 

Mar, O Sir! I am frighted out of my ſenſes ! for 
Heavens ſake be gone! Fly, thisp:oment; this wie- 
ked Fellow has deſigns upon your Life. | 

Lady W. How! 

Sir John. What doſt thou mean? explain. 

Mar. As 1 was paſling by the Hall, I heard him 
earneſt in diſcourſe with Charles, and upon their 
yaming you, I ſtopt a while to liſten , where [ 
heard the Doctor urge to him, that you were falſe 
Jr heart, that from your late frivolous pretence to 

reak with him, he was convinc'd your Malice now 
would ſtop at nothing to undo him; that Charles 
himſelf was equally in danger, and that to fave your, 
own life, you certainly deſign'd to ſacrifice theirs to 
the Government, which there was no poſſibility of pre- 
yenting, but by their immediate joining in a Charge 
of Treaſon againſt you. 
Lady . O the Villain? 'tis well we are ſecure in 
Charles. 41 14 GH ; 8 = pe 
Sir John. If we are not, why be it as it may. 
I will not tir-+-1'll ſtand upon my Innocence; or if 
that's becray'd will throw me on the mercy of that 
N Breaſt, whoſe Vertues my Credulity has in- 
jur d. . | «= 

Lady.W. and Mar. Ah! 

A Piſtol_is heard from within,] 

Sir ohn. What means that piſtol? | 

Lady li. Don't ſtir , L beg you Sir. 

Mar, What terrors has this Monſter brought into 
our Family: I 11 
! LadyW. What will it end in? | 

Sir John. How wretched has my Folly made me? 
Zady V. How now! what's the matter? 


Ent 


* 


2 > Oo % WL MO' ru =, z» 


* 


« I 
g-* 7 


The NONJURQR-+ 13 


n 


Enter Betty. 


Bet. O Dear Madam ! I ſhall faint away, there's 
murther doing. | 

Sir John. WhO where, what is it 

Bet. The Doctor Sir, and Mr. Charles, were at 

high words juſt now in the Hall, and upon a ſud- 
dain there was a piſtol fir d between —_ Oh! I 
am afraid poor Mr. Charles is. kill'd. 

Sir ohn. How ! 

Bet. Oh! here he comes himſelt Sir , he will tell 


= more. 


Enter Heartly , Charles „ and ho! Doauor held by 
_ Servants. 


| Hear, Here bring in this Ruffian, b this 7% IM 
beyond example. 

Sir John. What means this ——_ * 

Tady u. I tremble. Ent 

Charles. Don't be alarm d, Madam j RAPS s no 
miſchief done; what was intended; the Doctor here 
can beſt inform you. 

Dock. | to Hearth 7. You Sir (hall Saber for this 
inſult! What am 1 held for? who's here, that 
dares aſſume a right to queſtion me? 

Hear. Keep your temper , Sir we'll die you 
preſently; but Sir John mult firſt know the bottom 
of his obligations to you. 

Sir John. Mr. Heartly, I am aſham' 4 to look on 

ou. | | 
_ Dock. What Sir! ſhall my own Suman abuſe me, 
brave me, lift his hand againſt me and I not dare 
to puniſh fim ?: 

Hear. Your 1 Sir! we know him better, 

Do#t. Then Sir, I demand my liberty, that the 


Government too may know him, 
G 4 Char les. 
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Charles Yes, and let it too be known, you firſt 
ſeduc'd me to rebel, and now would have me 
expiate my offence with perjury, 

Doct How, Sir? Lr | 

Charles Yes, Perjury! for ſuch it muſt have 
been, ſhould" I have charg'd, as you'd have had 
me , this Gentleman with Treaſon : What facts 


have I been privy to, that reach chat name? lhe 


worſt I know of him is that all the factious talichoods 


ou have rais'd againſt the beſt of Princes, he,, 


linded wich your Hypocriſy , believ'd. . 718 
Doct. Tis well Sir, you are protected now. 
Charles This . Sir , in ſhort has been our cauſe 
of quarrel; The Doctor finding I receiv'd with cold- 
neſs his vile deſigus againſt your life, began to offer 


menaces on mine if I comply'd not; at which [ 


ſmiling told him, the diſappointments of his Love 
had made him deſperate : [his ſtung him into rage, 


and faſtning at iny throat, he anſwer'd, Villain! 


you'll be hunbler, when you groan in Chains for 
this. Here indeed all temper left me; when diſen- 
paging from big hold, wich one home blow I fell'd 

im. reeling 10- the pavement : at this grow n deſpe- 
rate, he ran with fury to ſome piſtols that hung 
above the chimney, to revenge. himielf: Iin the in- 
ſtant as he reach d one, ſeiz d upon his wriſt; and 
as we grappled Sir, the piſtol firing to the cieling, 
alarm'd the Family, when Mr. Heartiy, and your 
Servants ruſht in to part us | 

Sir John Inſatiate Villain! O my ſhame ? 


Doc. Well Sir! now you have beard this mighty 


Charge! what have you more againſt me ? 207 
Hear. More Sir, I hope is needleſs , but if Sir 


John is yet unſatisfied „ int ei ; | 
John. OI I have ſeen too much / every new 
inſtance ot his wickedneſs but adds afreſh to my 
*confuſlton; !:: 4! 17 bd Hen T 
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W. Now Sir is your time 

Hear. I go this minute, Madam 8 
Doct. 1 Value not your whiſper'd menaces, for 
know to your confuſion, my Vengeance is not yet 
defeated : Lou'll find Sir, that to rebel, or. to 
conceal a Rebel „axe in the eye of Law both equal 
Acts of Ireaſon: That fact I'm ſure is evident 
againſt you; There! there ſtands in proof the ſtri- 
pling Traytor you have ſhelter d! This Sir, your 
whole Family can charge you with; and ſwear it 
home they ſhall, or load their Souls with Perjury. But 
then to daſh your few remaining days with bitterneſs 
of miſery , Remember 1, Sir, whom mortally you 
hate, ſucceed the inſtant Heir to your poſleſſions, 
Now farewell, and let diſgrace , and beggary be 
your Childrens Portion. 7 
As he is goingout , the Collonel flops him. 


Col. Hold y Sir, not ſo faſt s you cannot paſs; 
- Dott. Who, Sir, ſhall dare to ſtop me! 
Col. Within there! March! 


Enter a Meſſenger with a file of Muſqueteers, 


Meſſ. Is your Name Wolf Sir? 
; Dotf, What if it be Sir? 
. Meſſ, Then Sir 1 have a Warrant againſt you for 
High Treaſon. © | 
Dock Me Sir? [Startled.) 
' Meſſ. Do you know one Collonel Perth Sir? 
Dock. Ha ! then, I, am betray'd indeed. | 

Hear. This Perth it ſeems , Sir, has manag'd 
bis Correſpondence-at Avignon: , from whence he 
came laſt night Expreſs; but the Government having 
immediate notice of his arrival, he was this mor- 
ning ſeiz d & £xamin'd before the Council, where, 
W 
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among other facts, he has confeſt he knew the 


Deetor actually in Arms at the firſt Rebellious riſing 
in Northumberland , which has been fince by other 


Col. And, Sir, to convince you, 


Doctrine he has broach'd could never flow from 
the pure Fountain of our eſtabliſnt Faith; here are 
Affidavits in hand, that prove him under his dil. 


guiſe a lurking Emiſlary of Rome ; that he is actully 
a Prieſt in Popiſh Orders, and has ſeveral times 
been ſeen, as ſuch, to Officiate Publick Maſs in 
che Church of Noftre Dame at Antwerp, | 
Mar. Hear. ani Lady W. How? | 

Sir John. I ſtart with horror, ey'n at the danger 
I am freed from 1 „ 20/4 

Col. And now, Sir, had not your inſatiate Vik 
Janys to this Family forc'd me to this cloſe inquiry 
into your private life, perhaps you might have paſs'd 
unqueſtion'd, azuong the Rout of Enemies, Whom 
our Government defpiſes. . 

Det. Well Sir! now then you know your work 
of me. But know, what you call criminal , may yet 
before your Triumph is ſecure , not only find its 

Pardon but Reward: I yet may live, Sir, to retort 
your inſult: at leaſt the days that are alotted me, 


will want for no ſupports of life while this Conveyance 


calls me Maſter. . 
Sir Joh, There ! there indeed he ſtings me to 


the heart! for that raſh act reproach an endlels 


ſhame will haunt me. | 
Mar. No Sir-- be comforted! for ey'n there too 


his abardon'd hope muſt leaye him. 
Sir John. Why doſt chou torture me / did I not 
ſigu that Deed ! e 
Aar. Les, Sir, but in that Deed you'll find, my 
Brother, not that Traytor is your Heir: For know 
the fatal Deed, which you intended, Sir, to ſign, 
is here ey n yet unſeal'd and innocent, 
| Omnes, 
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N The Doctor haſtily opens the Deed 

omnes. Ha! Soo examine it , and ite company 
| d ſeem ſurprix d. a 

Sir John. What means ſhe ? 3 

Mar. I mean Sir, that this Deed , by aecident 
falling into this Gentlemans hands, his genetous 
concern for our Family diſcover'd it to me ; when 
| reduc'd to this extremity , inſtantly procur'd that 
other to be drawn exactly like it; which in your 
impatience, Sir, to execute, paſs'd unſuſpected for 
the Original: their only difference is, that where 
yer you read the Doctors name, there you'll find 
my Brothers only, throughout , and wholly , Sir., 
in every Article inveſting him in all that Right, and 
Tile, which you intended for your mortal Enemy. 
8 Diftration ! Outwitted by a brainlefs 
[Throws down the Writing in rage. 
All the Servants having attended to the Diſcovery, 

break out into Huzzahs of joy, &c. while Sir 

John, the Col. Charles and Maria ſeverally em- 
brace: Heartly , and Lady Woodvil ſilently join 
in their Congratulations. 

Def, I cannot bear their irkſome ) oy-»-come Sir 
lead me where you pleaſe--*a Dungeon would relieve 
me now. | 

Col. Secure your Priſoner, | 

Ser. Huzzah! a Traytor! a Traytor / 
[ Ex. Meſl. Soldiers, Doctor, and Servants. ] 

Mar. Now Heartly , I hope I have made attone- 
ment for your Jealouſy. 

Hear, You have baniſht it for ever: This was 
beyond your ſelf ſurprizing. | 

Col. Siſter > - 

Mar, Come, no ſet Speeches, If I deſerve your 

, return them in a Friendſhip here. 
[ Pointing to Charles. ] 

Col, The buſineſs of my life ſhail be to meritit. 

es; - e Charles. 
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Charles. And mine to ſpeak my ſenſe of Obligs. 

tions. | 

Sir John. O my Child! for this deliverance, | 
only can reward thee here (gives Maria to Heartly,) 
For thee my Son, whoſe filial Virtues I have in. 
jur'd; this honeſt Deed in every Article ſhall berati. 
fied. I ſee your eyes are all upon me, expetting 
from that vile Traytors practices, ſome volunta 
inſtance of my hearts Converſion. I muſt be blind 
indeed, were I not now convinc'd , he mult in all 
things have alike deceiv'd me; as the Dial that miſ- 
tels one hour, of conſequence is falſe through the 
whole round of day. Let it ſuffice , I ſee my Errors 
with a conſcious ſhame; but hope, when am juſtly 
weigh'd , you'll find thoſe Errors roſe but from a 
ductile heart, not diſinclin'd to Truth, but fatally 
miſled by falſe appearances. | 

Col. W 
think you, Sir, in this ſincere. 


Hear. And now Sir, ſince I am ſure, it will no 


more offend you, give me leave 30 obſerve, that 
of all the Arts our Enemies make uſe on to embroil 
us, none ſeem ſo audaciouſly prepoſterous , astheir 
inſiſting, that a Nations belt ſecurity is the Word 
of a Prince, whoſe Religion indulges him to give 
it, and at the ſame time obliges him to break it. 
And tho' perhaps in lefler points our politick Dif- 
putes won't ſuddenly be ended, methinks there's one 
Principle, that all Yartys might eaſily come into, 
that no change of Government can give us a bleſſing 
equal to our Liberty. 


Grant us but this, and then of courſe you'll n 
To guard that Freedom, GEORGE muſt fill the Thront, 


The end of che Fifih Ack. 


_— 


hoever knows your private life, muſt 
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EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by Mrs. Oldfield. | 


O wild, how frantick is the vain eſſay» 

That builds on modern Politicks a Play! 
Methinks to write at all, is bold enough, 
But in a Play to ſtand a Faction buff; 
Net Rome's old Stage preſum d (or Fame's a fibber.) 
And Moderns to attempt it | well ſaid CI BBE R: 
Was't not enough tbe Criticks might purſue him! 
But muſt he rouſe a Party to undo him! 
Theſe blows T told him on his Play would fall, 
But he unmov' d, cry d. Blood" we'll ſtand it all! 
ben Prieſts tuin Traytors where's the mighty matter? 
Since when has Treaſon been exempt from Satyr? 
And ſhould from guilt a Factious clamour riſe , 
Such ſpite muſt ſpeak them Englands Enemies. 
But if Old Englands Friends allow'tis righe, « 
Ware ſure their power can chace the Jacobite, 8 
And put their Malice, like their Troops, to flight. 
As for the Critichs, thoſe, he owns, may teize him, 


. Becauſe he never took ſuch pains to pleaſe them 


In Time, Place, Action, Rules by which old Wits 
Made Plays, as --Dames do buddings, by Receipts : 
But hopes again ev'n Rebels cannot ſay » 

Ibo vanquiſht, they're inſulted in his Play. 

Nay more. — Io ſet their Cauſe in faireſt light, 
Hhas made a Man of ſence.-- A Jacobite ; 

( Tho'by our Bards good leave, (to take it right) 
His fence was (hewn, when turn'd from Jacobite} 
Thus too the Fair, that may be wrong inclin'd, 

He hopes to CHAR LES's Paſſion will be kind, 

And own , at worſt, on their reflecting pillow, 
The Rebel after all's a pretty fellow, 


- Then 
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Then why , you'll ſay , was I made HEARTLYSÞPij 
Conſider, Fair ones, HEARTLY ſav'd bis life: © 
S0'thas you ſte , the Boy han t quite mſcarried, 
Beſide---- | 

Are all thoſe Dears ſo happy you have married? 
How often, in that ſtate, has Love ſeen Elves 
So cramm'd with comfort, they could hang themſelue;) 
The worſt you can againſt his Satyr plead, 

1s that My Lord of THETFORD's hang'd indeed, 
If that. feems. hard , why grant him your -Reprieve; 
And by an act of grace, let this NON-JUR OR ling, 
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